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THE STORY OF HIS LIFE. 
“Once upon a time, thirty years ago, 
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Can you tell 


the styles of beards worn by the Knaves and Kings of the Whist 
or Poker Deck—which of them have mustaches—which of them 
have neither beard nor mustache? 


We can tell 


you that MENNEN’S SHAVING CREAM is the best shaving 
preparation for any kind of beard. 


It contains no free caustic and therefore does not irritate the skin, smarting and sore faces are 
eliminated; it gives a thick creamy lather which absolutely will not dry on the face; the lather 
softens the beard without the objectionable “‘rubbing in’’ with the fingers; after the shave the skin 


is left cool and soft instead of hot and drawn; the cream being enclosed in a tube is clean and 
sanitary; is extremely economical. 














Write for free sample tube today and be convinced. The sooner you get started, the sooner 
your shaving troubles will be ended. 


Mennen’s Shaving Cregg 


GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY, 86 Orange Street, NEWARK, N. J. 


Makers of the celebrated Mennen’s Borated Talcum Toilet Powder. 
For 15c in stamps we will mail you prepaid our beautiful 1913 calendar. 
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The Patent that) 
protects the Public . 
and the Purveyor) 


While it might, with a great deal of trouble, be possible 
to get something back into this new ‘“ Protective ” 
Bottle—such a possibility is so remote that this bottle 
affords ample protection to all those who want to 
feel sure of their whisky, and all those who want to see 
that such good judges are served to their satisfaction. 
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R E D Label (Every drop over ro years old) 
BLACK Label (Every drop over 12 years old) 


This wonderful “ Protective ’’ Bottle has joined forces with the 
“squint”? label to guarantee that when your whisky is poured 
out, every single drop is exactly the same as when it went into 


that Johnnie Walker ‘‘ RED Label”’ or ‘‘ BLACK Label ” Bottle. 


To safeguard these ages, the policy of the distillers for the 
future is the same as their policy of the past. First and 
foremost to see that the margin of stocks over sales is always 
large enough to maintain the unique quality. 


The advantages of this new bottle are 7 


1. No waste. 
2. No spilling. Born 1820— - stuil going strong. 
3. No corkscrew needed. 
4. No “corked” liquor. 
5. No decanter necessary. 
6. No dirt or contamination possible. How to pour 
7. No pieces of cork to capture. 
8. No substitution or adulteration possible. 
g. No skill or strength needed to open or pour. 
10. No contact of anything but porcelain and glass 
11. NO INCREASE IN PRICE. [with the whisky. 


Tilt the bottle quickly, nearly upside 
down. If the whisky does not flow 
freely, give the bottle a slight shake to 
set the valve in motion. 


If you have any difficulty in obtaining 


GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY Johnnie Walker inthe new“Protective” 
THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. bottle, send us a postal card with the 


name of your dealer, and we will see 


_ WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, Agents, 1158 Broadway, New York. that you are supplied, 





























Give me libert 
or give me LIFE! 


THE ARTIST WHO DREW THIS 


Splendid picture (Mr. Cooper) is no business 
man. Hehas left no place for a coupon for you 
to fill out with your name. He has made it 
practically impossible to emphasize our special 
offer of Three Months of LIFE for One Dollar, 
(extra to Canadian and Foreign parts—what 
ever it is—we're not much on business ourselves) 
and he has left no adequate room for us to enlarge 
upon the astounding fact that we send a copy of 
the Miniature LIFE free for two cents (a bull! 
Brooklyn papers please copy). And the Awful 
Number coming! But, what's the difference ? 
This 1s Birthday week and we don’t care whether 
anybody subscribes or not. 
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Obey that impulse! 
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High Politics 


People who still talk about public 
and political concerns, discuss the 
finish of the war in the Balkans, the 
Supreme Court decision in the case 
of the Union Pacific, the President's 
message if one has time, the reassem- 
bling of Congress, the flurry in stocks. 
But it’s only the second month since 
election and the public mind is some- 
what listless in its attitude towards 
the concerns of high politics. People 
are not disposed to be excited 
about anything and incline to skip 
the serious reading in the papers 
and notice the tattle. Interest in the 
fortunes and expedients of the New 
Haven road continues because a lot of 
people hereabouts have to travel on 
that road every day, and its experi- 
ences concern them. The latest gos- 
sip at this writing is that the Grand 
Trunk is going to resume track build- 
ing. The Evening Post tells a sad 
story of how the road did, indeed, fur- 
nish excellent transportation to the 
Yale-Harvard football game, but at 
the cost of complete suspension of its 
freight service on that day and subse- 
quent delays of very serious extent to 
freight deliveries over its whole sys- 
tem. That makes one grieve a little 
for Mr. Mellen, whose zeal in an emer- 
gency in one place is offset by un- 
avoidable neglect of routine service in 
all the other places, with resulting 
shrieks of execration all along the 
line. But that by no means weakens 
the general charge that he has under- 
taken far more than he can operate, 
and spends what strength and money 
he has mainly in adding to his under- 
takings. 


Another Wise Man 


Le Fanu, in his “Seventy Years of 
Irish Life,” tells of a peasant who said 
te a gentleman: 

“My poor father died last night, your 
honor.” 

“I’m sorry for that, now,’’ answers the 
other, “ and what doctor attended him?” 

“Ah! my poor father wouldn’t have a 
doctor; he always said he’d like to die a 
natural death.””—Argonaut. 





Franklin Simon & Co. 


Fifth Avenue 


ANNUAL SALE 





Thursday, Jan. 2nd, to Jan. 14th 
WOMEN’S HIGH GRADE SHOES 


Made on perfect fitting lasts, hand sewed 


| 
| Our $4.00 Shoe.... 3.00 | Our $6.50 Shoe.... 5.50 
| 
| 





Our $5.00 Shoe.... 4.00 | Our $8.00 Shoe.... 6.50 





Of Satin, velvet, suede, white or bronze kid, patent or dull leather 


EVENING SLIPPERS 


Our $5.00 Slipper... 3.50 Our $6.50 Slipper.. 5.50 


ANNUAL SALE 





Thursday, Jan. 2nd, to Jan. 14th 


“PARFAIT” CORSETS AND BRASSIERES 





Made exclusively for Franklin Simon & Co. 


ABOUT ONE-HALF FORMER PRICES 





Our $3.00 Corset.... 1.75 | Our $13.75 Corset... 6.75 
Our $5.00 Corset.... 2.75 Our $15.75 Corset... 7.50 
Our $6.00 Corset.... 3.50 Our $3.00 Brassiere.. 1.45 
Our $10.75 Corset... 5.75 | Our $6.75 Brassiere.. 3.75 


FIFTH AVE., 37th and 38th Sts., New York 
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Find HINDS “xi3 yw Ay aid er =) “ WHAT’S HE DOING?” 


Cream Relieves at once, "4 ickly heals, ey eg or skin. Complexions are greatly im- Cyeam | “a's RECITING ‘THE BOY 


~ in bottles proved by its use. 
Write for Free Sample Bottle and Tube. 


lorsed by refined women. Soothes infants’ skin troubles. Men who jntubes see saith nine 
50c shave prefer it.—Is not greasy; cannot grow hair; is absolutely harmless. At ail dealers. 





A.S. HINDS, 53 West St., Portland, Maine 25c 














“Mum” 


makes sure of your comfort and enjoyment in theatre 


5) or ball-room 


Prevents odors 


such as that of perspiration by neutralizing thej, 


} cause without injury to the skin or clothing. 


25ec at drug- and department-stores. 
send us his name and 25 cents and we will send 





“Mum,” 


you a jar postpaid. 
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for frayelers 
The dining -cars are under management A a 
of Ered Harvey. ; 
En roufe you can visit the 
nyon of Arizona 


On request will send our booklets telling about 
a delightful journey to winterless California, 
through the Southwest Land of Enchantment. 
W.J Black,Pass. Traffic Mgr. AT§SFRy. System. 
way Exchange. Chicago: 


ahifornia imifed 


Exclusively for first-class revel Theyear round CV Pray 
















Misunderstood sponded to what he thought was a cur- 
standing before the 
In the fall there was presented at 
New York theatre a historical drama by mumbling inarticulate words of thanks. 
When the author had withdrawn him- 
self the stout man’s companion turned 


upon him angrily. 












“What in the world did you mean,” 





when the suffering spectators were writh- 





friend—“ yelling 
Author! Author! like that?” 
“T wasn’t yellfng.¥og him,” answered 








well down in front began to utter loud 


Mum Mfs Co 1106 Chestnut St Philadelphia 


The Fool’s Request 

There is a story of a fool at a conti- 
nental court, in early days, who stirred 
up.all the wrath that could be contained 
in the heart of the lord chamberlain by 
so exact an imitation of his voice and so 
sarcastic a description of his character 
as to excite roars of laughter in every 
soul in the banqueting room, from th¢« 
sovereign beneath the dais to the scul- 
lion at the door, waiting for the dirty 
plates. The angry chamberlain encount- 
ered Sir Fool an hour afterwards, when 
he communicated to the later his inten- 
tion, at fitting opportunity, to see if a 
few inches of his poniard could not stop 
the loquacious folly of the other forever. 
The merry-andrew flew to his princely 
master and sought protection for his 
life. 

“Be of good heart, merry cock!” said 
the prince. “If the chamberlain dares 
run his dagger into your throat /is throat 
shall be in a halter the day after. I will 
hang him as high as Haman.” 

“Ah, father!” cried the jester, “ the 
day after has but promise of sorry con- 
solation in it. He may thrust his knif« 
between my ribs to-morrow—and couldn't 
you hang him the day before?” 

An Indian sage once said: “ There 
are six things which abide not: The 
shadow of a cloud, the friendship of 
fools, the love of women, overflowing 
wealth, the king who oppresseth, and 
lying praise.” 


There’s the 


glow of life in 


Old 
Overholt Rye 7% 


years 





Keen, warm, vital—cap- 
-, tured from the hot sun 
4 that vitalized the rye. 











A stimulant of quali- 
ty—a dependable, 
pure rye whiskey 


bottled in bond. 














A number of kindly disposed per- 
sons took up the chorus and in another 
minute the misguided playwright had re- 





the fat man with much indignation. 
was yelling for ether.” 











A. Overholt & Co. 
Pittsburgh, Pa, 
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A New Year’s Resolution 


"VE always tried to crush each sin 
At New Year’s by a resolution, 
But none of all these vows has been 

A lasting institution. 


Indeed, I cannot say that one 

Has lived—and this is freely reckoned— 
Beyond the setting of the sun 

On January second. 





THE SPEED REGULATIONS NEVER PLEASE EVERYBODY 


































And thus each year a bitter sense 
Of moral weakness comes to harry 
My soul, and so, in self-defense, 
I will, this January, 


Both make and keep a vow, and then 
I’ll lose this inner persecution. 
I'll vow I'll never make again, 
A New Year’s resolution. 
Gorton Carruth. 


271644 
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LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 


J. A. MITCHELL, /’res*¢ 


A. MILLER, Sec’y and Treas. 


17 West Thirty-first Street, New York 
English Offices, Cannon House, Breams Bldgs., London, E. C. 


EOPLE - gen- 
erally will 
-\ admit that these 
'» thirty years that 
Lire has lived 
have been a re- 
markable __ period 
of time. It is to 
wish there was available a competent 
historian philosopher to tell us, in a 
capsule, what has been going on. This 
world that now buzzes past the win- 
dow is not at all the world of the 
early eighties. The changes are not 
the mere wear-out-and-replace of thir- 
ty years of man and his works; they 
are enormous revolutionary changes. 
Look at New: York! Who ever it 
was that found Rome brick and left 
it marble did a less radical exploit 
than these last thirty years have 
seen done in New York. They 
found it four or five stories high, 
and they have left it largely in 
the clouds; they found its shopping 
district below Twenty-third Street, 
and they have shoved it up the hill 
and along:two miles of Fifth Ave- 
nue; they have brought to it in its 
livelier part an astonishing physi- 
cal reconstruction, tearing down 
the'old, much of which was good, 
to replace it by new, much of which 
is magnificent; they have brought 
us the telephone, the electric light, 
the trolley car, the typewriter, the 
cash register, the bicycle, the Bos- 
ton garter, the subway, the grapho- 
phone, the Kodak, the moving pic- 
tures, the aeroplane and the auto- 


mobile; they found the business offices 
of the town full of men, and they have 
left them full of girls; they found beef 
fifteen cents a pound, and they have 
left it twenty-eight; they found cooks 
at sixteen dollars a month, and now 
you pay thirty-five dollars, if you have 
so much, for a somewhat more ac- 
complished artist and wish you could 
afford a better one. 

What has happened in New York 
has happened more or less in all the 
cities. A great many people have been 
busy. The population of our country 
has nearly doubled in these thirty 
years, increasing by about forty-five 
millions. That increase alone is about 
a third more people than there were in 
all the country at the opening of the 
Civil War, and so late as when Lire 


WELCOME 





lions. Even that limited population, 
however, sufficed for the support of 
this paper in its infancy, and as its 
needs have increased, there have been 
steadily more people to minister to 
them. Besides that, they have been 
able to do an enormous amount of 
building; to extend the railroads to a 
degree which we will kindly not pause 
to define; to build over the cities; to 
build school and college buildings in- 
numerable, as well as vast industrial 
plants of all sorts. Expenditure has 
finally begun to penetrate even into the 
more fortunate of the rural districts 
where the necessity of selling auto- 
mobiles to the farmers has compelled a 
considerable and increasing disburse- 
ment for good roads. 


SVSOIOUGS.s 


O it is a world very greatly changed 
in its material aspects that Lire 
looks out on on its thirtieth birth- 
day, and one that gives no sign 
of being finished yet. The ma- 
terial expansion and_ reconstruc- 
tion goes on as fast as_ ever, 
pushed ahead by the _ pressure 
of an increasing population that 
wants a great deal more, man for 
man, than its fathers did. The ma- 
terial progress in three decades has 
been wonderful. Also a little tire- 
some. But that is not the whole 
story. Great changes in the thoughts 
of men have come along with it. 
This country, as a residence for 
people, is not anywhere near fin- 
ished yet, but still in many particu- 
lars it has doubtless come a good 
deal nearer to a condition of physi- 
cal stability than it was thirty 
years ago. A great deal has been 
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built that will stand; an immense 
provision has been made for edu- 
cation and research that ought to 
last and produce useful crops of ideas. 
It has been a generation that has di- 
rected its chief energies to material 
production and provision. That pro- 
duction and provision are going on 
tremendously, but with the start they 
have we have a right to expect that a 
much larger share of the energies of 
the next generation will be directed to 
spiritual, mental and political achieve- 
ment. We have been building a house 
to live in, and have sweated hard in 
that work and seemed at times to for- 
get everything else in the doing of it. 
But our house is so far along now that 
already we begin to devote more atten- 
tion to living in it; to its furniture and 
decoration and all its comforts and 
sanitary appliances, and to ourselves, 
its inhabitants, that we may live bet- 
ter, more wisely, more profitably, and 
in a fashion worthier of our dwelling. 





esteemed and coveted in this 
country, because it has been very much 
needed. There was a lot to be done 
with it—all this house building and de- 
velopment and provision. Perhaps 
thirty years ago the creation and ac- 
cumulation of wealth was the most im- 
portant big job we had on hand. At 
any rate, it attracted a very large pro- 
portion of our ablest men, and those 
who were best at it were, as a rule, the 
most respected men in the country. 
We guess wealth is always going to be 
considerably esteemed. For each in- 
dividual some provision of it is (for 
reasons which we will kindly omit) 
very desirable. But it seems to us— 
and this is quite an interesting opinion 
if it is true—that the latter half of 
this thirty-year period in which Lire 
has lived has seen in his country the 
culmination of the admiration of mere 
money. The captains of industry are 
still respected, but they are not the 
towering figures they were when 
Charley Schwab first played the piano 
in Andrew Carnegie’s back parlor. 
Relatively, they have declined in im- 
portance. That is partly because they 
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“COME IN, OLD CHAP. YOU’RE JUST IN TIME FOR MY BIRTHDAY” 


have done their trick so ably that they 
are less indispensable than they were, 
partly because wealth has increased so 
enormously that it has cheapened as a 
spectacle. Certainly much _ smaller 
boys than formerly stand awed before 
a private car, and the thinkers and the 
moralists and the schoolmasters and 
all the trained experts are rising stead- 
ily in the estimation of mankind. 
When there is a war to fight the great 
man is the general; when there is a 
vast industrial machine to be created 
and perfected the great man is the 
captain of industry ;..when.there-is.a 
revival on, the chief exhorter is king- 
pin, and when the pressing problems 
of the country concern the relations 
of men, the leaders whom men’s minds 
turn to are those who can think those 
problems out. This last is our condi- 
tion now. The ethical and _ social 


problems press—the conditions of em- 
ployment, the distribution of wealth 
and power, the preservation of liberty. 

When we get some of the more 
urgent of these matters straight- 
ened out we may expect attention 
to turn more to the _ embellish- 
ment of life, to entertainment and the 
details of human happiness. And then 
the painters and sculptors will have an 
inning, and the musicians will get rich, 
and the parson’s job will get its pres- 
tige back, and more of the banker’s 
money will find its way into the pock- 
ets of the writers, and no doubt the 
Adversary will be bound for a thou- 
sand years and people will have a little 
chance to have a good time. 

But not yet; not yet! There is quite 
a bit to do first, and, after all, to have 
a hand in the doing of it is not such 
bad fun! 








10 ‘EEE. 
Life to His Friends 


By Epwarp S. MartTINn 


Dear hundred thousand friends to whom LIFE owes 
The vital force by which it lives and grows, 
Your prompt support its infant steps that propped 
And never since has wavered, much less stopped, 
Is still its best possession, its very self, 
Since when that ceases, LIFE goes on the shelf. 
For any good LIFE has availed to do, 
The lion’s share of praise belongs to you. 
Let’s keep on trying, without undue fuss, 
To make the world less gloomy, having us! 
S° LIFE at ten years old, and so the tale 
Runs on, trite maybe, but in nowise stale. 
Dear friends, grown now to be a million strong, 
To faithful you the pzans still belong. 
Somehow you've stuck, through slender and 
through thick, 
And many a hoof have dodged, and many a brick. 
For fifteen hundred weeks and more, your aid 
The mordant forces of decay has stayed, 
At censure blinked and calumny ignored, 
And damned the fatal charge that you were bored. 
Something has held you, comrades ; what it was 
Has puzzled experts. What a mortal does 
Has always blemishes. Mischance, mistake, 
False inference and misconception, make 
Blots on his record, do the best he may. 
For this, one squad, for that, another, say 
“Out on him!” “Do him up!” “Not fit to live! 
“No more of him!” and proper orders give. 
But where the vital spark burns really strong, 
That doesn’t end it. Still he plods along: 
Scolded, finds balm in thought that many men 


Have many minds, and downed, bobs up again. 


Nothing on Earth’s quite right. Lots/of it’s good, 
But nothing goes precisely as it should, 
Nor so near right but that a skilful dab 


Lands near some spot in it that needs a jab. 


Now jabs are what Lire’s office ’tis to yield; 
Jester and critic, that’s his proper field ; 

Not wantonly, nor fiercely, but polite, 

Good natured, with attentive skill, to bite. 
But, friends, this world of comfortable fo'tk 
Is full, who think a jab or bite’s no joke. 
Respectable and solvent, they make known 
Th’ existing order’s good to let alone ; 

They like it, faults, absurdities and all, 

And when you bite their end of it, they bawl. 
To them, Lire’s obvious office is to show 
What other fellows think, is partly so. 
Perhaps, because you think they should be shown. 
Dear million friends, you never quite disown 
Your faulty, barking Lire, so bad, so bold, 


That never would or could do as it’s told. 


No, never! Do you wonder why? Demand 

To know its author; then you'll understand. 

A sense of letters and a sense of art; 

A sense of justice and a decent heart; 

No mule to drive more obstinate than he, 

But on the team he drives a hand so free, 

So light, so sure, controlled by such a wit, 

The driven speed on unconscious of the bit ; 

Erroneous, sympathetic, ever young ; 

Shrewd like the Pilgrim stock from which he 
sprung ; 

Not fooled by praise, by censure not unnerved, 

Nor yet by Vanity’s distraction swerved ; 

Free thinker, zealot, Pan, all rolled in one 

And penetrated with a sense of fun 

And breeze of Gaul. 


your man! 


You have him! There's 


Maker of Lire the only way he can. 





















Lire: 1 
Thirty Years 


By J. A. MITCHELL 


HINGS have happened in thirty years. 
Even more things than appear in Mr. 

Broughton’s picture across the next two 
pages. 

But, so far as the human race 
is concerned, the most important 
of these things is the fact that, 
thirty years ago, Lire landed on 
the world. And the world for a 
time seemed to think we didn’t 

matter much—that he could get along 
without us. But first impressions are 
not always accurate. Within twelve 
months he realized that the newcomer 
was not only a joy, but a necessity. 
And so, of course, he has treated us well. 
In other words, this celestial educator, 
this banisher of woe, starting with a few tolerated 
copies in his own vicinity, has gradually spread him- 
self over a gladder world, until he has enlisted more than 
a million weekly readers. When LiFe was young one of 
our minor purposes was the reformation of the human 
race. But our success has been incomplete. Regions still 
exist where vice and ignorance are perceptible. Even in 
America, our own country, there yet remain spots where 
human beings are victims to greed and selfishness; to rum, 
nervousness and despondency. But the day is near when 
every American over five years of age—judging from pres- 
ent signs—will bask habitually in the rays of This Lumin- 
ary; when Humbug and Dyspepsia will hide their heads 
and abandon the field to Mirth and Wisdom. 

As a traveler Lire has surpassed even himself. His 
weekly route includes Borneo, Cyprus and the Congo; 
the Falkland Islands and the Malay States. And he is 
welcomed by regular subscribers in the Andaman Islands, 
Dutch Guiana, the Marquesas Islands and Nyassaland, Tas- 
mania, Delagoa Bay, Sumatra and Zanzibar. Last sum- 
mer we were sincerely touched by a performance given by 
six little girls in Honolulu in aid of our Fresh Air Fund. 
These little philanthropists sent $43 for the children at 
Lire’s Farm. 

Merely to impress snobs and social climbers, it may be 
well to state that the principal crowned heads of Europe 
have figured on our list. Some years ago the Sultan of 
Turkey forbade our entering his dominions. And Turkish 
Sultans, in point of morals, are not always fussy. That 
time, however, it was political Also some years ago 
Kaiser William discovered, of a sudden, that he took no 
pleasure in our society. But the estrangement, as I remem- 
ber, was not permanent. 

It may startle our readers to hear it, but Lire has made 
mistakes. 


Some of these mistakes have been unimportant. Others 
more majestic, have gone dancing around the globe, appal- 
ling our friends, delighting our enemies, all echoing back 
to the office, loaded to the muzzle with buckshot. But these 
mistakes, of infinite variety and still continuing—with more 
to come—are, as educators, of priceless value. 

In the matter of public opinion we have made strange 
discoveries during these thirty years of acquiring wisdom. 
A mighty thing is Public Opinion. But Lire, being a crank, 
has not steered his course by that compass. For he discov- 
ered early in the voyage that there is an awful distance 
between the North Star and Mrs. Grundy. Mrs. Grundy 
has positive views, and often her spankings are severe, but 
for those who are out for pleasure as well as profit, she is 
a poor guide. So, having learned this fact, Lire braved 
the Masterful Lady and has taken cheerfully his punish- 
ment. A spanking, while painful at the moment, may bring 
good results. It stimulates circulation—in spots—and cir- 
culation is the life of journalism. Moreover, a sense of 
humor, exploded by a spark of courage gives a motive 
power that leaves Mrs. Grundy’s floating palace far astern. 
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And what more precarious than humor? It bears re- 
semblance to a garden hose in the hands of a child. There 
is no doubt of its contributing to the gaiety of nations, 
but if turned on A he becomes an enemy, while B and C 
and D—and all the others—are convulsed with mirth. But 
the garden hose is not a subtle weapon nor a real in- 
structor. Even Experience, the old reliable, becomes an 


uncertain teacher in matters of humor. We have discov- 
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ered—and rediscovered innumerable times—the hopeless- 
ness of pleasing all: that what is joy to one is pain to 
another; that what shocks the weather beaten roué with 
a purple past may delight the most refined New England 
spinster; that the note from an angry reader stopping his 
subscription was caused hy an article that more than grati- 
fied his yet more prudish friends. 

In our youthful and more sensitive days we were easily 
moved to sympathy and repentance by rebukes from out- 
raged readers. But we soon learned that our shafts, at 
certain doctors, for instance, never disturbed the clergy; 
that our remarks on divorce, religion and the clergy did not 
offend the doctors; that our attitude toward the suffragettes 
did no damage to the feelings of millionaires, and that our 
criticisms of millionaires brought never a protest from doc- 
tor, clergyman or suffragette. And we have no record of 
the sensibilities of a Republican being outraged by abuse of 
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a Democrat. We find, in short, that our shots at any one 
of these are endured by all the others with Christian for- 
giveness and general satisfaction. Roughly speaking, for 
every curse we receive at least one blessing. And there 
must be nourishment in both curse and blessing, for Lire 
has prospered on the diet. 

There’s no dodging the fact that it’s fun to be a crank. 
And there comes sometimes a pious thrill when throwing 
unexpected light in shady places. 

If called upon to explain this growth and prosperity 
we should have to confess that it is something of a mys- 
tery to ourselves—as it is to our enemies. Lire has taken 
especial care to ignore the accepted rules of journalistic 
success. From the broad, much traveled highway, lined 
with guide boards, he has purposely wandered, turning his 
back on bribes and threats and golden chances. He has 
favored the weak and flouted the mighty, and always 














cheered for the under dog. This is no mock-modest effort 
to prove that in matters of business, Lire is an ass. I am 
merely recording his discovery that independence—even in 
journalism—is not an obstacle to success; that the courage 
of an honest conviction—while ludicrous and amateurish— 
is a good asset. 

I have been asked by dwellers in distant places to say a 
word about the human phenomena who are responsible for 
Lire. 

At first hearing such a request seems superfluous, as the 
Trump of Fame must surely have given to a waiting world 
all vital facts concerning such moral and intellectual mar- 
vels as Martin, Metcalfe, Masson and myself. When to 
this list is added the name of Miller—business manager 
from the beginning of time—the reader may be struck by 
the fateful prevalence of the letter M. It has been sug- 
gested that M stands for Mendacious and Mercenary, Mis- 
begotten, Malice and Mediocrity. Among ourselves, how- 
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ever—privately and not for publication—we identify our 
letter with Miracle, Momentous, Monumental and Modest; 
also Molasses and Matrimony, signifying sweetness and 
light. In our opinion—and we ought to know—nothing since 
the world began has been so persistently characterized by 
superfluous wisdom, unfailing justice and blinding wit, as 
the pages of Lire. This statement is at variance with opin- 
ions often received at the office, such as, 

“The purpose of Lire is to stultify its readers,” or, as 
a New Jersey doctor writes: 

“ Lire, the boiling pot of all the damned nonsense in the 
universe.” 

There have been, of course, moments when we agree 
with these people. But, then, why not be optimistic? 
Certainly no pessimist could run a humorous journal. 

Now Martin probably agrees with the criticism just 
quoted. Martin has standards of justice, dignity and all 
around morality which are entirely out of place in the up- 
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to-date life of this metropolis. But 
we endure this discord. We suffer it 
because he has written the editorials 
ever since we started in 1883, and 
because the belief is held by many 
readers in this and in other countries 
—also by ourselves at times—that 
those editorials are—I won’t say the 
only good things, but—the best things 
inthe paper. There is another advan- 
tage in having Martin aboard. Being 
a good and unnecessarily honest man, 
with snow white motives and celestial 
standards, he can say things in the 
paper that the rest of us would 
shrink from uttering. 

It sometimes happens that Met- 
calfe reads in the public press, and 
in private letters, that his dramatic 
criticisms are the best in the country. 
To what extent he is deceived by 
these fantastic falsehoods is a secret 
between himself and his Maker. We try 
to keep him at normal by suggesting oc- 
casionally a series of letters from actors and playwrights 
giving him the real truth, from their point of view. 

No, he is not conceited. 

He has faults, many and blood curdling, but that is 
not one of them. Probably the general opinion in “ The 
Profession” is that critics are the lowest form of animal 
life, and Metcalfe may have heard this so that it 
has saved him from becoming macrocephalous. When | 
have seen him hobnobbing on most friendly terms with these 
same playwrights and actors, after grilling them alive, | 
have suspected him of possessing some strange hypnotic 
power. Moreover, he has the sort of memory that comes 
in handy about the house—that renders him encyclopedic 
in his wisdom. If by chance it is necessary to know the 
kind of- clothes President Taft was wearing when he at- 
tended mass—the number of stripes or checks to the acre— 
we consult Metcalfe. And if, as rarely happens, he cannot 
give you the exact figures, he knows the proper official to 
whom it is best to apply. When you find no clean spots 
in the modern “sex” play he can lay his hands upon the 
microscope that will aid you in the search. 

But the marvel of the universe, the greatest wonder of 
us—except myself, perhaps—is Masson. Aside from his 
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“That reminds me” 









literary work and responsibilities in 
putting the paper together, he is a 
founder and president of clubs, 
school boards, municipal movements, 
a political organizer and general dis- 
turber of the peace. Besides being a 
professional philosopher and an ex- 
pounder of such things as Kant and 
Schopenhauer, he is an authority on 
education, dogs, hens and hygiene. 
As a systematizer, he is in a class 
by himself. Compared with Masson 
the Prussian Army, as an organiza- 
tion, is a happy-go-lucky, chaotic rab- 
ble. At sight of his desk, offensively 
orderly and methodical, the rest of us 
blush and turn away. 

I make no special mention of Ker- 
foot, as he is responsible only for 
his own department—that is, the lit- 
erary guidance of the readers of 
North and South America, with por- 
tions of Europe, Asia, Africa, Aus- 
tralia and outlying islands. It is dif- 
ficult to imagine an educated adult so perverse and crim- 
inally reckless as to read any sort of a book without first 
consulting Kerfoot’s page. 

Neither will we dilate upon Ellis O. Jones, who has 
an idea that the rights of the under dog should be 
Where he got this idea I can’t say. Surely 
not in New York. These men who enjoy fighting for 
a cause are out of place in some communities. If Tones 
persists in his course we shall have to give him a page 
by himself, headed by a running apology to the upper 
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respected. 


dog. 

Happily for Lire—and 
race—the Thing exists that gives perfection to this group 
of mental marvels, and insures a yet more lavish flow of 
wisdom, wit and justice. That thing is a crank; an in- 
spired crank with wild delusions; with an easy knack for 
making trouble; one who shies at knowledge and is deaf 
to reason; who stirs with senseless glee the fire that boils 
the pot—the pot “of all the damned nonsense in the 


incidentally, for the human 


universe.” 

Lire has him. 

Modesty forbids my giving his name. 
praise is a poor traveler. 


3esides, self- 
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A Birthday Toast to Life 


ONE more bright candle decks your festal cake, 
For Capricornus now the solar sign is; 
Your age, unless the almanacs mistake, 
Is rising thirty,—slightly less than mine is; 
And still, dear Life, with Pleasure in your wake, 
In airy costume very much like Phryne’s 
You dance along to make each day a mirth-day.— 
Let all the Planets celebrate your birthday! 
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And as with jest and song you dance along 
While Fate (as Dobson hath it), plays the ’cello, 
To you the years shall come as friends that throng 
With kindly gifts, and Time but make you mellow. 
Still shall you lay the lash on sullen Wrong, 
But laugh at Folly’s freaks like Punchinello, 
Your joyous, unrefuted answer giving 
To pessimists who groan, “Is Life worth living?” 
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Gay Harlequin with trenchant sword of lath, 

Free Imp of Jest whose bauble lightly shaken 
Beguiles the wise to leave the beaten path, 

Long may your merriment our world awaken! 
Though oft, I own, your quips arouse my wrath 

(Which means that frequently you’re much mistaken), 
Yet, on the whole, ’tis well at times to be with 
A friend whom one can strongly disagree with. 
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Besides, I like your artists—(worthy crew! 

They well deserve a gracious word in season). 
And I must say I like your rhymers, too 

(For otherwise I might be hanged for treason). 
I like your verbal cobblers who renew 

Worn jokes; I like your editors,—in reason; 
I like the folks who write to spank or pat you; 
Then, Prosit! Life: Waes hael! Here’s looking at you! 
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Arthur Guiterman. 
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FEMALE ATTIRE NOW DISGUISES CHIGAGO POLICE 


EMPLOYMENT BUREAU FOR NOBLEMEN OPENS IN LONDON. 


MINNEAPOLIS MINISTER ILLUSTRATES HIS SERMON. 











Life’s Birthday Cake 


AKE equal portions of good taste, wisdom, justice, 
freedom from prejudice and a friendly attitude 
toward the world in general. 

Beat into this mixture a square deal and moisten with 
the milk of human kindness. Stir this batter to a light 
foam with the flail of satire, but do not let it froth over 
or grow flat. 

Shake in some raisins of wit and plums of verse, with 
peaches of prose here and there. Spice with humor and 
the sparkling wine of criticism. 

Flavor with joy and a few crushed love blossoms to 
impart sweetness to the whole. Let this stand for a 
while in a dewy place, so that it may not get stale or dry. 

As a structure for the cake, which will act as a corner- 
stone for the somewhat light ingredients recommended, 
build a graceful and well balanced foundation of art, 
beauty and light, touching the corners here and there with 
the citron of good judgment. 

Melt in a golden bowl consistency, constant effort for 
perfection, fine quality and detestation of the ordinary. 
Powder over this lightly a dislike of sham, pretense, flip- 
pancy and the obvious. 

Dash in liberally a hatred of all forms of cruelty, op- 
pression and abuse of power, tinctured with a good fight- 
ing attitude toward evil. 

Blend in the honey of a playful spirit and grate over 
all some avoidance of the smug or commonplace. 

Bake in a quick, bright oven of warm hearted-ness. 

Cover completely with sugar, decorate with fresh roses 
of cheerfulness and good faith, bonbons of happiness and 
candles of increasing prosperity. Kate Masterson. 


A New Birth 


E thought that the split infinitive had been relegated 
to oblivion, but a resurrection has taken place of 
such startling significance that we cannot fail to record it. 
In one column of the recent Interstate Commerce Commis- 
sion’s report on the N. Y., N. H. & H. R. R., we find the 
following: 
“—our plain duty to plainly report it” 
“_To bluntly and plainly point out to them” 
“_nor have any attempts been made by this railroad 
to even—” 
—‘ shall be applied to properly supplement—” 
“To adequately satisfy their obligations—” 
“ Railroads ought to unitedly experiment—” 
We respectfully maintain this is exceeding the speed 
limit in split infinitives. 
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Good Form 


OING away with the other man’s wife has become so 

common in the best circles that one is surprised to 

find no accepted form of announcement. This lack is 

especially remarkable since there need be little difference 

between the wording of such a card and that of the com- 

mon wedding announcement. 
suggested : 


The following phrasing is 


MRS. DE PUYSTER STURTEVANT 
announces the elopement of her husband, 
ALFRED WILLIAM, 
with 
MRS. GEORGE GLENN MONTMORENCY 
at 3.29 o'clock 
TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 3, 
from the 
PENNSYLVANIA STATION 
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Let’s stick by each other unto the bitter 
end until Pm 


“W ciERE did you come from?” 
“Where did you come from? ” 
It was the busiest part of the day. 


A long line of bishops was waiting 
Crowds of 





outside in the ante rooms. 
advertisers in another apartment were 
preparing their copy for the next num- 
ber. Doctors were writing out their 
encomiums. And in the midst of this 
orderly confusion, in the inner room 
where quietness reigned, the great dis- 
covery had come. No door had opened. 
And yet the 
evidence was Into the 
privacy of the sanctum a stranger had 
obtruded—or was it two strangers? 

Lire looked at Lire. 

“You have great assurance to come 


No window had gone up. 
substantial. 


in here at my busiest time.” 
“But [I’ve been here all the 

You're the guilty wretch.” 
“Who are you, anyway?’ 
“Lire—thirty years o!d to-day—-in 


time. 


my early prime.” 

“Same here!” 

They glanced at each other for a 
few moments. At last Lire said: 

“So you’re responsible—are you? 
You've been kicking up all this trouble, 
getting everybody down on me!” 

“T don’t know anything about you— 
never saw you before. They’re down 
on me. And I'll bet vou’re the cause. 
You look mighty wicked and irrespon- 
sible, anyway.” 

“Um! I look like you, and I con- 
fess that isn’t saying much.” 

“You've been out making irreveren- 
tial fun of the suffragettes—and me 
here doing all the hard work!” 

“You work! Never did a stroke in 
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your whole career. Wasn’t it you who 
stirred up the doctors?” 

“You insulted respectable grafters.” 

“Well, you’re fond of animals!” 

“Pooh! You're half Socialist!” 

“ That’s nothing! 
nist!” 

“T don’t know what that means, but 
it sounds pretty bad: You’re another!” 
things about 


You're a misogy- 


“You've said awful 
philosophy !” 

“You've joked at history and polit- 
ical ‘economy !” 

“ Nothing is sacred to you! You've 
even held women’s fashions up to ridi- 
cule!” 

“You've laughed at Mrs. Grundy!” 

At this point, Lire actually grabbed 
LIFE. 

They looked at each other for some 
time in silence. Then Lire said: 

“How long have you been here?” 

“Right along!” 

“So verl:” 

“Do you know I’ve had a feeling 
for a long time that some one else has 
been around?” 

“Same here.” 

“You’ve been secretly putting me 
up to things.” 


Interviews 





“Wasn’t it you who stirred up the 


doctors? 


“Well, you’ve done the same thing 
to me.” 

There was an interval of silence as 
each sat down at his respective desk. 
Finally Lire said: 

“T’m wicked because you've been un- 
consciously influencing me.” 

“And I’m wicked for the same rea- 
son. Shall we quit?” 

“Never! Let's stick by each other 
unto the bitter end until——” 

“Well, until we land in jail.” 

“ Shake!” 

Thereupon they wished each other 
many happy returns of the day and 
both went back to work. 

















GO HOME, FIDO!” 
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Renowned Recommendations 






“ Nobody loves Lire like an old man.” 
Sophocles. 


VOLUME 1. JANUARY 4, 1885 NUMBER 5 


“T love a ballad in print o’ 
Lire, for then we are sure they 
are true.” Shakespeare. 
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“LiFe is real, 
LiFe is earnest.” 
Longfellow. 


“ All that a man hath will he give for 
his Lire.” Job. 








“Nothing has such power to 
broaden the mind as the ability 
to investigate systematically and 
truly all that comes under any 
observation in LiFe.” 

Marcus Aurelius. 













“So dear a LIFE your arms 
enfold.” Tennyson. 
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Also Thirty Years of Age 


HAT a much Lire has seen in the theatre 





in thirty years! In the very early days 
it was through the eyes of such experts as Prof. 
Brander Matthews, Henry Guy Carlton and 
George Edgar Montgomery, of whom only 
the first survives. For the past quarter 
century it has been the optics of the 
undersigned that have tried to observe 
things theatrical in the way that Lire’s 
readers should see them. 
To attempt even the slightest rec- 
“'— ord of this important period in the 
history of the American theatre would 
be out of place here. On the artistic 
side it might sound too much with the 
“decline and fall” tone to be agreeable. It would re- 
hearse the changes from the old local stock company days, 
through the times of the independent traveling “com- 
binations,” through the tyrannical monopoly of the The- 
atrical Trust, down to the present control of art and busi- 
ness divided between two booking organizations. On the 
mechanical side the period has added so many realistic 
possibilities to the resources of the stage that imagination 
has become practically a lost quality in American audi- 
ences. The mechanical revolution which has had no small 
effect on dramatic art could be no better shown than by 
the fact that when Lire started electric lighting was less 
used in American theatres than illuminating gas is to-day. 
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IFE has especially held that theatrical reviews should 
properly include considerably more than mere esti- 
mates of literary and artistic values in the theatre. Its 
principle has been nihil theatricum mihi alienum. In com- 
menting on the relation of theatres, players and public it 
has always acted on the theory that the first duty of a 
journal is to its readers, and it has sought to look at the 
theatre from their point of view rather than from that of 
the actor, author or manager. 

In this position it has stood practically alone. The 
daily press has come to treat the theatre very largely from 
the point of view of the advertising department. Being 
entirely independent of theatrical advertising, Lire has 
been able to comment as freely as its space permitted on 
theatrical abuses which the daily press either ignores or 
belittles. This policy has led to some discomforts which 
have been borne with the fortitude that is begotten of 
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a clear conscience. Kicks and ha’pence have come in the 
usual proportion, but as there has been practically unani- 
mous approval of its policy on the part of its readers, 
Lire hasn’t been greatly disturbed by the acts and words 
of any other parties in interest. 
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S to the fairness and expertness of its judgment 
on what has been offered on the New York 
stage over what is almost a generation in 
human life and what covers several genera- 
tions of theatregoers, Lire is content to 
stand on its record without apology or 
Its standards may have been affected some- 







extenuation. 
what by the tendencies of the times, but it has preferred 


the danger of over-conservatism on the side of de- 
cency to the easier path of approving progressive license. 
During the next thirty years we are likely to see even 
greater changes than the ones these columns have re- 
corded. There’s no telling what modern invention may 
do to even so ancient and apparently firmly established 
an institution as the theatre. Already realism has dealt 
some heavy blows to fancy and photographic accuracy is 
making deep inroads on artistic effect. There are oc- 
casional reversions to earlier forms, but the irresistible 
tendency seems to be towards dividing the theatre’s mis- 
sion between the wholly sensual and the exactly literal. 
Whatever may come, Lire hopes and expects to be on 
hand to record it. When all of our theatres are split up 
between girl-and-music shows and moving pictures, this 
department may go out of business, but in the meantime 
it will endeavor to continue locating praise and blame in 
their proper places. If in doing this it is helpful to its 
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Sentimental Spinster: oH, Joy! IT SURELY IS DAN CUPID. 
Balking Bachelor: NONSENSE. IT’S LIFE. 














readers, the result is 
worth the effort. 

All of which being 
the case, Lire will now 
proceed to tackle its 
next thirty years. 
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OMFORT- 
ABLE and 
charmingly 
decorated 
within and im- 
posing in its 
architecture 

without, the new Cort 

Theatre is a marked advance in every 

way on a number of our theatres which 

were apparently built with the special 
idea of giving their patrons as little as 
possible in the way of ease for the body 
and tasteful gratification of the eye. 

Old rose is the prevailing color from 

the hangings to the dainty costumes 

of the girl ushers, and in its cheer- 
ing effect is an incentive to enjoyment. 

Touches of gold and light green pro- 

vide the necessary contrasts, and as 

the whole interior scheme is carried 
out harmoniously in the style of the 

Louis Seize period we have a decided 

novelty in the theatrical setting for 

an audience. 
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Uncle Sam: My! HOW YOU HAVE 
GROWN, LIFE 
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Michael is Peg’s dog, 
and there are evidences 
that he, too, is partly of 
Irish extraction. 

“Peg o’ My Heart” 
seems destined to start 
the new Cort Theatre 
off with an unqualified 
success. 
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OT since the days of 











THE DAY WE CELEBRATE 


The first play at the new house is 
“Peg o’ My Heart,” written by. Mr. 
J. Hartley Manners, to set forth Miss 
Laurette Taylor as a star. He has 
made a more than usually diverting 
light comedy, whose highest claim to 
praise is the introduction of a dis- 
tinctly original type. The heroine is 
a young girl of Anglo-Irish birth who 
is considerably more Irish than Eng- 
lish. She has lived in New York, but 
her father has seen to it that she 
lost not a particle of her Hibernian 
characteristics, which are shown in 
her combativeness, her sense of hu- 
mor, her sentiment, her loyalty, and a 
shrewd knowledge of right and wrong. 
Ludicrous and uncouth at first, Miss 
Taylor quickly brings out her charm 
and lovable qualities, which rise al- 
most to heroism, until finally Peg has 
won the hearts of every one on both 
sides of the footlights. Miss Taylor 
has rapidly grown in popular and 
critical estimation, and this perform- 
ance makes her right to the title of 
star a sure one. 

She is excellently supported. Mr. 
Reeves-Smith, with his polish and 
composure, is a good foil to the im- 
pulsive Irish girl, and Miss Christine 
Norman and Mr. Hassard Short give 
character to less agreeable persons of 
the play. The minor parts are uni- 
formly well done if we except a most 
remarkable and unpleasant diction on 
the part of Miss Emilie Melville in 
the character of the English matron 
who helps to make things disagreeable 
for the heroine. Especial natural 
qualifications are found in the per- 
former who takes the part of Michael. 


the Daly farces 
has Daly’s Theatre seen 
anything quite so funriy 
as “ The Question.” The 
play was a temperance tract con- 
structed on the old horrible example 
theory. The W. C. T. U. might have 
taken its plot and its exhibits serious- 
ly. To the canny New York public 
they were a joke, except where their 
author made them shocking. If Tem- 
perance must go on the stage her 
friends and backers should see to it 
that she is more attractively ap- 
parelled. 
O one ever goes to the Garrick 
Theatre now with any idea of 
being thrilled. That’s where .“ The 
Conspiracy” is different. It is a white 
slave melodrama that thrills from be- 
ginning to end. It is not only up to 
date, but down to the minute. It has 
some excellent touches and in the 
character of Winthrop Clavering, as 
portrayed by Mr. John Emerson, it 
has a distinctly new creation in the 
way of a New York type, although 
not an entirely impossible one to those 
who know the queer fish that come to 
the surface in Park Row. He is a 
writer of detective fiction, who puts 
his theories of crime to good use in 
saving the heroine from the white 
slavers. 
“The Conspiracy” is highly rec- 
ommended to persons who are bored 
by high-brow stuff. 
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__— Confidential Guide to the 
Theatres will be found on page 
40. Just keep on turning over the pages 
to the right and you will come to it. 
Metcalfe. 
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A Round Trip to 


‘The Reef” 


and a Peep at “The 


Flaw in the Crystal” 


HERE are chronological objections to thinking that 
Walter Pater, when he wrote that “To burn always 
with this hard, gem-like flame, to maintain this ecstacy, 
is success in life,” had Edith Wharton in mind. But at 
least we may credit him with the prophetic spirit. 

At any rate, there are occasions when the pages of 
Mrs. Wharton’s wondrously woven prose, with its flexi- 
ble woof of words overlaying its warp of delicate thought, 
furnishes a momentary answer to Pater’s celebrated ques- 
tion: 

* “ A counted number of pulses only is given to us of a 
variegated, dramatic life. How may we see in them all 
that is to be seen in them by the finest senses? How shall 
we pass most swiftly from point to point, and be present 
always at the focus where 
the greatest number of 
vital forces unite their 


7” 


purest energy: 
There is little that es- 
capes Mrs. Wharton’s fine 
senses, and as she passes 





A Man in the Open, by Roger Pocock. 


“The Reef,’ while one is inevitably reminded of “ The 
House of Mirth” (not only by the temperamental kin- 
ship between Lily Bart and Sophy Viner, but by the fact 
that here again the inter-stellar iciness of Mrs. Whar- 
ton’s intellectuality has moderated to the temperature of 
human sympathy), one is quite as inescapably struck by 
the subtle enlargements of insight and refinements of 
technical resource that divide the two performances. Mrs. 
Wharton has made a large loop, and has come out im- 
mediately over her own track, but some hundreds of feet 
up the mountain. 

There are those—the pessimistic optimists who love 
human nature so dearly as it ought to be that they have 
no interest in it as it is—who will feel that the pitiful 
tragi -comedy of “The 
Reef” is essentially unlove- 
ly. But the number is daily 
growing of those optimis- 
tic pessimists who dare to 
smile hopefully at their own 
blundering humanness_re- 





A maple-nut Sun- 





swiftly from point to point, 
she takes us with her. 
“The Reef” (Appleton’s, 
$1.30), Mrs. Wharton’s new 
novel, is particularly rich in 
such pages: pages where 
every sentence, like a rising 
tide, carries on the main 
business of the story by 
adding to our intimacy with 
the characters or giving us 
to feel the influence of their 
-environment; yet where, 
with that misleading ap- 
pearance of perfect ease 
which is but the hidden la- 
bor of art concealing art, 
cat’s-paws of significance 
ruffle the surfaces of fine 
paragraphs as puffs of air 
wrinkle a tropic sea, and 
thoughts flash up and disap- 
pear again in mid-sentence 
like fishes in the waves. 
“The Reef” is a tale of 
lives unheroically wrecked 
in calm weather under clear 
skies and towed into port 
disabled, and with its ap- 
pearance Mrs. Wharton’s 
work may be felt to have 
completed one full cycle of 
its development. For in 


dae of life in Labrador, calf love in Texas and melodrama, in 
the mountains. 


By-Paths in Collecting, by Virginia Robie. A volume of 
interesting hints, gossip and information about the less sought 
for varieties of antiques. 


Daddy-Long-Legs, by Jean Webster. 
that is as bright as a button. 


A little love story 


The Flaw in the Crystal, by May Sinclair. See below. 


The Flowing Road, by Caspar Whitney. An entertaining 
travel book describing river explorations and adventures in 
the Amazon-Orinoco hinterland. 


The Inn of Tranquillity, by John Galsworthy. Studies and 
essays of exquisite artistry ; expressive of many moods, com- 
mentative, critical and introspective. 


Marriage, by H. G. Wells. The history of a romance that 
was threatened with hardening of the arteries. A good story, 
pressed down and running over with relevant comment on 
contemporary conditions. 


Mrs. Lancelot, by Maurice Hewlett. Inside infarmation 
in regard to an eighteenth century scandal. A lace-like fabric 
of keen comment and character reading spoiled by a “ happy 
ending.” 


The Reef, by Edith Wharton. 
Roddles, by B. Paul Neuman. Two generations of a lower 


middle- class London stock. A tale that was meant to have 
wings, but that never quite clears the ground. 


wice Around the World, by Edgar Allen Forbes. 
ginger. Lively descriptions of a bromidic itinerary. 
Valserine and Other Stories, by Margaret Audoux. Nix 


on the padded pamphlet. Homeopathic literature—a drop of 
text in a bucket of book. 


The Wind Before the Dawn, by Dell H. Munger. A nice, 
big, Newfoundland-doggy novel; good natured and sprawley, 
but an excellent watchdog. Bred in Kansas. 


See above. 


Wasted 


A Woman of Genius, by Mary Austin. Review next week. 


Your United States, by Arnold Bennett. In which the 
state of our pulse is taken by a fashionable physician with a 
perfect bedside manner. 


flected in such a glass. And 
meanwhile we can surely all 
rejoice together that at least 
one American writer cares 
so supremely how she does 
her work that she does it 
superbly. 


ISS MAY SIN- 
CLAIR’S “ The Flaw 

in the Crystal” (Dutton, 
$1.20) is also, but for a 
diametrically differing rea- 
son, a triumph of technique. 
It is an odd fact that the 
two extremes of the nor- 
mal and the abnormal in 
our make-up are the most 
difficult things for a writer 
to make real to us. It is 
exactly because something 
of George Darrow lurks in 
every man, and is by every 
man hidden even from him- 
self, that it is part of the 
triumph of “The Reef” to 
make us say of him, 
“There, in spite of the 
grace of God, goes I.” And 
it is equally because the 
telepathic powers of Agatha 
Verrall are so inconceiv- 
able to most of us that it 
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7 ney A Singular Dog 
“Q@ HEP,” a dog belonging to a board- 





ing house in Tacoma, Washing- 
ton, was awakened by the explosion 
of a lamp, and, although he should 
have run away with his tail between 
: his legs, he went upstairs, barked from 
one door to the other, aroused the 
sleeping inmates, who succeeded in 
saving themselves, and then himself 
perished miserably and incontinently 
! in the flames. 
What a singular way for a dog to 


om. ore 


act, especially as he apparently, so far 
as we can learn from his past, had no 
actual knowledge of the real value of 
human life. He conducted no labora- 
tory experiments upon human beings, 
nor upon any of his own species, in 
crder to perpetuate the race of dogs or 
men. He had. given no lectures, nor 
had taken no fees for work done in 
connection with the saving of human- 


ity. He occupied no important scien- 
tific post of honor. He had engaged 
in no research labor, and in fact he 


had no knowledge whatever of the sci- 
entific necessity of sacrificing some 
lives to save others. 

And yet, in spite of this, he seemed 
to have the true scientific spirit, and, 
although but a dog, he was willing to 
sacrifice himself for others. This 





shows the great power of instinct. 
“Shep” ought to be awarded a 


—_ eee © Nobel prize. ) 
| [Marty Fenderson) 
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is the triumph of “The Flaw in the Crystal” to make the 
ghostly crises of its spiritual drama not only logically in- 
telligible, but emotionally moving to us. 

With no hint from first to last that it is dealing with 
aught but the most ordinary material of our daily lives; 
with no involutions of language or efforts at explica- 
tion; this astounding story not only makes its impalpable 
mediumistic matters concretely human to us, but leaves 
us shuddering at the reality of its horrors escaped and 
aglow with our contact with its healing mysteries. 

J. B. Kerfoot. 





IRST HOSPITAL SURGEON: Well, we discharged 
fourteen patients to-day. 
Seconp Ditto: Better be careful. If this keeps up we'll Old World: 1 SINCERELY HOPE THIS NEW YEAR WILL 
have to fall back on dogs and monkeys to experiment upon. TREAT ME BETTER THAN THE LAST. 
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THE CURTAIN RISES 





Motive Power 
VERY old man of Tabreeze, 
Went skipping about in the leas: 
When an innocent boy 
Asked the cause of his joy, 
He answered one word—it was “ fleas! 


” 


The Sixty-Third Congress: A Forecast 


UR very complete record of past performances war- 

rants the following prophetical synopsis: 

The Sixty-third Congress will meet in special session. 
It will spend several months organizing itself and learn- 
ing the machinery of Washington. As soon as all the com- 
mittees are appointed, ways and means for spending money 
will be hastily devised and put into effect. From time to 
time Congress will be reminded of certain pre-election 
promises. Congress will reply most affably that it intends 
to do everything it promised, but that such matters should 
not be undertaken too hastily. 

By the time Congress is ready to decide several impor- 
tant questions, summer will have arrived and Congress will 
adjourn on account of the hot weather after having ap- 
propriated a vast deal of money for very doubtful pur- 
poses. 

At the first regular session Congress will realize that 
a Congressional election is rapidly approaching and, in 
order to prepare for that event, Congress must give the 
appearance of doing something. It has been found that 
the best way to appear to be doing something is to conduct 
investigations, for the people are impressed when Congres- 
sional committees subpoena leading citizens and ask them 
leading questions which are not answered. For this pur- 
pose, of course, investigations made by former Congresses 
are of no use whatsoever. Each Congress must find 


things out for itself and in the most roundabout way 
possible. 

These investigations will be pushed very diligently and 
every now and then it will seem to the anxious onlooker 
that Congress cannot possibly defer action another minute. 
Then the obliging Washington correspondents will begin 
to send out reports that, “on account of the approaching 
Congressional election, it is not deemed good politics to do 
anything, the leaders of both parties feeling that no mat- 
ter what is done, it might be misconstrued by large classes 
of able-bodied voters.” Accordingly the first regular ses- 
sion will adjourn after appropriating a vast deal of money 
for very doubtful purposes. 

Then will come the Congressional election which, of 
course, changes the personnel of our august national law- 
making body. Following this will come the second regu- 
lar session. By this time all the investigations are com- 
plete, but owing to the shortness of the remaining time, it 
will not be deemed advisable to do anything except spend 
money for very doubtful purposes. Accordingly, the Sixty- 
third Congress will draw the last installment of its stipend, 
gather up whatever can be carried away and step out, hav- 
ing strengthened numerous time-honored precedents for 
the guidance of its patriotic successors. 

Ellis O. Jones. 


Overtrained 


T was a bright, sunny day in the year—— The foun- 
tain in the city park played gently to itself. The idlers 
on the benches—for the millennium had not yet arrived— 
watched its scintillating flow with half sleepy eyes. 
A man had passed slowly out beyond the benches into the 
street. “Only a few cents, sir, for the love of 
God,” he was saying. He was a small, slight figure, 
emaciated, and his scraggly beard silhouetted itself un- 
evenly against the side of the gray office buildings. 

“Only a copper, for the love of God.” 

They passed him by, these fleeting pedestrians, with a 
scant look of recognition on their hard faces 
For some time he stood there, with his mute anal, ond 
then he slunk back into the park and sank down on a seat. 
After a while his companion turned to address him. 

“You are in hard luck.” 

“Yes. I haven’t had a square meal—Oh, for so long I 
don’t remember. And once 

“Your face is familiar to me. 

The unfortunate sighed. 
building. 

“You see that?” 

Te. 

“T presented that to the city. Why, sir, I was the rich- 
est man of my day and the greatest philanthropist. And 
ah, well, everything passes.” 

His companion looked at him curiously. 

“Can it be?” he asked. 

The little man nodded. 

“Ves.” he replied. ‘“ You have guessed my secret. I 
am, indeed, Andrew Carnegie. You see, sir, I miscalcu- 
lated, and lived two years beyond my time.” 





When I was a boy 
Then he pointed to a distant 





now 











“THANKS. THE SAME TO YOU” 
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On Life’s Wire 


ss ELLO, Lire?” 
“Yes. To whom have we the 
honor of speaking?” 

“ This ts 1913.” 

“Oh, the New Year, eh? How 
jolly. You got here all right, did 
you?” R 

“Oh, yes. I’ve been on the road an 
unconscionably long time, but I’m here 
at last and, for the most: part, I en- 
joyed the trip.” 

“And did the inaugural ceremonies 
go off all right?” 

“ Without a hitch. On the stroke of 
twelve to the very dot. It was a bit 
noisy, and er—may I say, Lire—a bit 
bibulous, but what of that? The New 
Year comes but year, you 
know.” 

“Quite so. Well, it’s good to hear 
your voice, and it’s exceedingly kind 
of you to call us up so promptly. 
Won’t you drop around and have some 
thing?” 

“No, thank you. 

“What! So soon? Well, well, a 
little later perhaps. You must be 
pretty busy gathering up the frayed 
ends of things.” 

“Ves. Pretty busy. The whole of 
the future is before me.” 

“Well, we appreciate your calling us, 
anyway.” 

“ Don’t mention it, Lire. To tell the 
truth, I am not entirely unselfish in the 
matter.” 


once a 


I've sworn off.” 


THE REVIEW OF THE BACK NUMBERS 


“Why, what do you mean?” 

“Frankly, Lire, I want your good 
will, I want you to support my ad- 
ministration.” 

“Oh, certainly, er—that is, as long 
as you—that is, you see—well, to tell 
the truth, we can’t make any outright 
promises. Have you any plans?” 

“Nothing very definite, Lire. My 
principal aim is to make things inter- 
esting. To that end, I’m going to put 
in a new President in March. That 
ought to help things considerably. I 
hope he'll turn out all right, but, good 
or bad, he will be interesting for 
a while. That's the main thing.” 

“Yes. That’s the main thing. We 
shall eagerly help all we can along that 
line, old chap.” 

“T know you will, Lire. 
ways interesting yourself.” 


You are al- 
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“Tut! Don’t try to bribe us with 
flattery.” 

“That's not flattery. It’s straight 
goods.” 


“Oh, well. Have it your own way.” 

“ And, Lire?” 

“Te 

“T want to say that I positively will 
net be a candidate for a second term.” 

“What's that. Do you mean it?” 

“TI mean it.” 

“Ts it irrevocable?” 

“ Absolutely.” 

“In that case, we'll support you no 
matter what happens.” 

“Oh, thank you, Lire. 


You have 


lifted a great load off my mind. Good- 
by.” 
“So long.” a ae 


Victory! Victory! 


“W © have won,” announced the 
Great Statesman, a smile of 
satisfaction breaking over his rugged 
features. “ The bill establishing two 
dollars as the legal wage for every 
man, woman and child in industry has 
been passed. Once more the battle is 
with the People. It is true that, owing 
to a determined opposition on the part 
of our opponents, we were obliged to 
substitute the word ‘maximum’ for 
the word ‘minimum’—thus making 
two dollars the maximum instead of 
the minimum wage, but aside from 
this it was a tremendous triumph— 
simply tremendous.” 
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ON THE CREST OF THE WAVE 


Life’s Family Album 





Charles Broughton 


is the Museum of Natural History 

in New York there stands the pol- 
ished section of a California redwood 
tree. If nothing but the bark re- 
mained it would be easily possible for 
a horse and buggy to drive through it 
without touching the sides. There are 
—if memory serves us—over nine hun- 
dred rings in this section, and each 
ring represents a year. 

The idea embodied in this tree fur- 
nished Mr. Broughton with one of his 
greatest inspirations. Many of Lirr’s 
readers no doubt will recall this re- 
markable picture, which was published 


in our issue of January 9, 1908. It rep- 
resents some of the principal: things 
that have happened in the history of 
the world since this tree was first 
planted or began its career. 

Mr. Broughton, however, omitted 
one important occurrence. That was 
his own birthday. For the purpose of 
verifying this date, we took occasion 
to drop in on him recently. 

Alas! For it must be confessed that 
Mr. Broughton has not an ecclesiasti- 
cal temperament. He absolutely re- 
fuses to talk about himself. 

What can be done with an able man 
jike that who resolutely confines him- 
self to bare outlines? This is what 
really happened: 

“You were born, Mr. Brough- 





ton doa 
“In Montreal, Canada, February 27, 
1864.” 


“ And you became an artist 


Realizing our mistake, we revised 
our question. 

“Beg pardon, it became apparent 
that you were an artist in sa 

“Really, I don’t remember. I was 
early taught by William Cruikshank, 
a nephew of George Cruikshank, and 
I credit to his instruction whatever 
may be worthy in my work.” 

“When did you come to New 
York?” 

“When I was sixteen. I have lived 
here ever since and am a citizen of the 
United States.” 

As for our own knowledge, we may 
add that Mr. Broughton never did a 
poor picture. 








Warwithturky 


. WAS bulgar, and the ferdinand 
Did serb and balkan with the 
greek. 
Allfriendly was the borderland, 
The great idea outpeek. 


“Beware the warwithturk, my son; 
The plague that kills, the pain that 
racks ; 
Beware the turkey bird, and shun 
The sultan’s afterwhacks.” 


He took byzantium in hand, 

Long time the moslem foe he sought, 
So rested he by the. musketree, 

And mosqued awhile in thought. 


And as tchatalja lines he’d russ, 
The warwithturk, all tired of strife, 

Scutaried through the Bosphorus, 
And islamed for his life. 


One, two! One, two! And right on 
through 
Byzantium like bric-a-brac. 
He did his work, and licked the turk, 
And montenegrode back. 


“And hast thou slain the warwith- 
turk? 
Come to my arms, by allied four, 
Hellenic greece! Give me a piece!” 
Now austria doth roar. 


’Twas bulgar, and the ferdinand 
Did serb and balkan with the greek. 
Allfriendly was the borderland, 
The great idea outpeek. 


D. J. W. 
The Bore 


Me: WICKERSHAM, the wife of 
the Attorney-General, declares 
that you will never be a, bore if you 
carefuly avoid the four D’s, namely, 
Disease, Descendants, Domestics and 
Dress. 

On the contrary, no professional 
bore confines himself to these sub- 
jects.. When a man is a bore, he is a 
bore upon any subject which he dis- 
cusses, and if ic is not a bore he can 
talk about the four D’s with impunity. 
and people will listen to him and be 
interested in him. An interesting man 
can make his cook interesting, and an 
uninteresting man makes everything 
uninteresting. 


























New HUDSON “37” [ a 


Furnished Complete—No Extras to Buy 





HUDSON cars will an- 
swer all requirements of 


Quality, Appearance, 


Comfort, Staunchness, 








Power, Speed, Complete- 
ness and Advance Fea- | 


tures for years to come 














Want to Trade Your Old Automobile? 


Don’t make a mistake when you trade your present car in on a new one. 
sure that it is the car you would choose if you were paying casit. 
But don’t let an apparently big price for your 


allowance on your old car that you can. 


First make 
Then get the best 


machine blind you as to the real value of the new car. 


If you are postponing your decision as to what car you 
will take, pending the disposal of your old automobile, con- 
sider carefully the cars that are made for trading. Remem- 
ber that most buyers of the better grade cars have owned 
automobiles in the past, and that they are disposing of those 
old cars because the cars failed in some particular to be 
completely satisfactory. 

In the car that you plan to buy, you expect a more satis- 
factory automobile than is the one you are selling. Perhaps 
lack of power, or speed, or uncomfortable riding qualities, 


or lack of safety, or some other detail has not pleased you 
in the car that you are selling. Naturally you will see to it 
that your new car will not be similarly unsatisfactory. You 
should further be sure that the new car is also satisfactory 
in all other essentials such as staunchness, simplicity, free- 
dom from mechanical faults and also that it is modern in 
appointment, equipment and luxurious furnishings. And be 
particular that it is comfortable to ride in, that it is roomy 
enough for you to lounge about in and that it gives no 
trouble on the road. 


The New HUDSON “37” 
That 48 Engineers Built 


The picked engineers from 97 European and American automobile factories combined in building the 


New HUDSON “37.” 


‘There are 48 experts in the organization, at the head of which is Howard E. Coffin, America’s leading 


automobile engineer and builder of six famous cars. 


Combined, these men had a hand in building more than 200,000 motor cars. 


No car can be greater than its engineers planned it to be. 


We believe mechanical perfection is more 


quickly and thoroughly accomplished through combining the experience and skill of many men than is ever 


possible if dependence is placed entirely upon one man. 


No man need be told that Howard E. Coffin leads all in building four-cylinder cars. 


successful automobiles. 


In building the HUDSON ‘37”’ all his skill and experience contributed to its perfection. 


No designer has built as many 


But in addition there was 


also worked into the car the skill and experience of his 47 expert associates. 


Thus was produced a car such as no one man is capable of building. 
The “37”’ combines all that these experts know in the art of automobile building. 
tinctiveness and equipment is precisely the same as that furnished on the ‘‘Six.’ 
It is quiet and free from the degree of vibration common to 


The car has sufficient power for every requirement. 
most automobiles. 


It is truly a composite masterpiece. 
Its detail of comfort, beauty, dis- 


’ 


It is a simple, accessible, durable car—the best our 48 engineers know how to build; therefore we unhesitatingly recom- 
mend it as the Master of any four-cylinder car, regardless of cost, power or make. 
Models are Five-passenger Touring and Torpedo and Two-passenger Roadster at $1875 each; Canadian price, duty paid, $2425, 


f. o. b. Detroit. Open bodies with Limousine and Coupe, extra. 


See the Triangle on the Radiator 


HUDSON MOTOR CAR COMPANY, 7571 Jefferson Avenue, Detroit 





HUDSON —Electric Self-Cranking—Electrically Lighted 
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Undressing the Chickens 


A little slum child was enjoying his 


first glimpse of pastoral life. 


The setting sun was gilding the grass 
and roses of the old-fashioned garden, 
and on a little stool he sat beside the 
farmer’s wife, who was_ plucking 


chicken. 


He watched the operation gravely for 


seme time. Then he spoke: 


“Do yer take off their clothes every 


night, lady? ”—Youth’s Companion. 


Absent 


A very prominent man recently 


and shortly after a friend of the family 


called to condole with the widow. 
The caller had been a very 


friend of the deceased, and as he was 


about to depart he asked: 
“Did Will leave you much?” 


“Oh, yes, indeed,’ responded 


widow, “nearly every night.” 


—Harper’s Bazar. 
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A Poser for the Court 


ment of her child. 


some nine years, who was in court 
exhibit his battered condition. 
thing to say. 

inquired the prisoner. 


court room listened. 


a puffectly wuthless culled chile?” 


Something religious, madam? ” 
“* Er—no—he’s convalescent.” 


TRAVELING Lecturer for Society 


speech. 
Local Member of Society: Not at 





A colored woman was on trial before 
a magistrate,charged with inhuman treat- 





Evidence was clear that the woman 
had severely beaten the youngster, aged 


Before imposing sentence his honor 
asked the woman whether she had any- 
“Kin'I ask yo’ honah a question?” 


“Go ahead,” said the judge, and the 
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“ Well, then, yo’ honah, I’d like to ask 
yo’ whether yo’ was ever the parient of 


—Burlington News. 


‘TIT want a nice book for an invalid.” 
—Boston Transcript. 


the remaining listener): I should like to 
thank you, sir, for so attentively hearing 
me to the end of a rather too long 


sir. I’m the second speaker.—Punch. 
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Possessions. $5.00 a year in advance. Additional postage to foreign countries in the Postal Union, $1.04 
Back numbers, after three months from 


a year; to Canada, 52 cents. Single current copies, 
date of publication, 25 cents. 


No contribution will be returned unless accompanied by stamped and addressed envelope. 
responsible for the loss or non-return of unsolicited contributions. 








{ * 


Great Britain, Canada and British 
cities of the world. 
London, E. C, 

The text and illustrations in LIFE are copyrighted. 
Southampton Row, London, W’, C. 


Issues prior to 1910 out of print. 
Lire does not hold itself 


LiFe is for sale by all newsdeaiers in Great Britain and may be obtained from booksellers in all the principal 
‘lhe foreign trade supplied from Lire’s London Office, Cannon House, Breams Buildings, 


Prompt notification should be sent by subscribers of any change of address. 








For Reprint Rights in Great Britain apply to Live, 





Ma SS SSS SSS 


Established 
Half a Century 


Registered 
Trade Mark 





Annual Sale 
At “The Linen Store’”’ 


Our Annual Sale means to experienced shoppers the op- 
portunity to buy many of the choice treasures of our col- 
lection at exceptionally attractive prices. 


Some idea of the variety of the goods may be gathered 
from the fact that in Table Linens alone there are 194 designs 
in this Sale. There is not an old or undesirable pattern 
in this lot. 


The goods are offered at very substantial and bona 
fide reductions from our customary retail prices. 


The Sale includes Table Clothes, Napkins, Towels, 
Blankets, Bed-spreads, Sheets, Pillow-cases, French and 
Domestic Lingerie, Corsets, Suits, Coats, Dresses, Waists, 
Ladies’ Neckwear and Hosiery. 


The Sale will commence Thursday, January 2nd, and 
will continue throughout the entire month. 


32-page Booklet describing these goods 
in detail, mailed free on request. 


James McCutcheon & Co., 
5th Ave. & 34th St., New York 
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TO NEW AND OLD SUBSCRIBERS 
LIFE’S Special Offer 


Covr. Life Pub. Co. 





** Bygones ”’ 
(By Angus MacDonall) 


This Picture Free with Each Yearly Subscription 


A reproduction of this picture, 9} by 15 inches in size, on 
paper 15 by 20, will be sent on each yearly subscription entered 
this season. 

A subscription to LIFE is the best possible gift—a copy of 
LIFE every week, fifty-two presents a year, and this picture for Five 
Dollars, the regular subscription price.* 


LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
17 West 3lst Street, New York 


*Subscription, $5.00 Canadian, $5.52 Foreign, $6.04 
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A Good Cause 

Ever since the Woman Suffrage 
movement assumed its present pro- 
portions the sober-minded women 
of New York State have been active 
in opposing it, and many prominent 
women have come forward to com- 
hat it. 

On Thursday evening, January 9, at 
8:15, there will be a public meeting of 
the New York State Association Op- 
posed to Woman Suffrage at Berkeley 
Theatre, West Forty-fourth Street. 

Among the speakers upon that oc- 
casion will be the Hon. Charles S. 
Fairchild and Mrs. John T. Martin. 


Sayings of Napoleor 

Imagination rules the world. 

Force without intelligence is nothing. 

No man’s loss is irreparable; for no 
man is indispensable. 

They should have knowledge who seek 
to govern others. 

Men are led by trifles. 

It is but a step from the sublime to 
the ridiculous. 

There are two means of moving men 
—interest and fear. 

When a man is bent upon public office 
he has already sold himself. 

I conquer provinces, but Josephine 
wins hearts. 

The only victory over love is found in 
flight. 

A faithful friend is the true image 
of Deity itself. 

Death overtakes the coward, but 
never the brave man until his hour has 
come. 


A New Way to Acquire an Umbrella 


The late Richard Mansfield possessed 
a very concise and penetrating wit, of 
which only those who knew him inti- 
mately saw the best flashes. One day in 
his dressing room he chanced to read a 








The Pertect Dress Tie 
The tie with the button-on tabs 
The tie is anchored to the front 
collar button, the central and 
only proper place, thus positive- 
ly centering the knot when 
tied.~ DOcents and better: 
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One hundred hours 


in the golden “‘lati- 
tudes” of the sea— 


New York—New Orleans 


10,600-Ton 


Southern Pacific 


STEAMSHIPS 


This is a trip you should not 
miss. Make it a part of your 
route when you goto 
California, proceeding from 
New Orleans via the Southern 
Pacific Sunset Route. Book 
for this trip—at least one way 
—to the 


Mardi Gras 


America’s most famous 
and picturesque revel. 





Steamship Momus from New York, January 29th 
840 870 Pout 


Including berth and meals on ship. If 
you want further information, write to 


L. H. NUTTING, General Passenger Agent 
1158 Broadway Rem 38. 366 Broadway 1 Broadway 


(27th Street) Franklin Street) {Bowling Green) 


NEW YORK 



























prize offer of fifty dollars to be given for 
the best story about an umbrella. He 
scribbled something quickly on a scrap of 
paper and turned to an English friend 
who was with him and said: 

“T have a good one. Here it is. We 
will send it in.” 

The friend took it and read it and 
read these words: “Once I bought an 
umbrella.” 

The Englishman in telling of it after- 
ward added, “And Mansfield really 
thought that blooming thing was funny, 
but we did not send it in.” 


CRAFTSMAN 
HOUSE PLANS 







Send 6c for new “24 Crafts- 
man Houses’’ and a copy 
of THE CRAFTSMAN 
Magazine, which treats in 
a new and inspiring way of 
building, furnishing and 
beautifying homes; also 
sample pages of our new 
204-page book, “‘More 
Craftsman Homes.” 
Address 
THE CRAFTSMAN, 

Room 452, 41 W. 34th St. 
New York City. 


























—Kansas City Star. 


















Luncher to Luncher 


City luncher, do you heed 
How the startled doctors whoop 
That you’re giving way to greed? 
[“ James, the soup.”] 


Do you know, my City man, 
That you’re bound for Charon’s ferry? 
Make your prandial meal less pran. 
[‘‘ James, the sherry.”] 


3usy men, like you and me, 

Must decline the proffered dish 
If in ruddy health we'd be. 
[“ James, the fish.”] 


Shall digestion, stung but just, 
From your greed exact a toll? Nay, 
Study abstinence you must. 
[“ James, the Volnay.’’] 


Luncheon is a thing to shun. 

If you lunch, you ought to stop 
At a glass of milk with bun. 
[“‘ James, the chop.’’] 









To the waiter turn your blind 
Eye, and let your “ Hold: enough ” 
Intimate your strength of mind. 
[“ James, the duff.’”] 


For Fine Correspondence or General Business Uses 


Whiting Papers are Standard 


Quality counts! The stationery you use con- 
veys a definite impression of your character and 
individuality. Get whatever appeals most to you 
in surface and texture, but don’t sacrifice quality. 
You are always safe in buying the Whiting Papers. 
They have enjoyed an enviable reputation as the 
standard in fine writing papers for nearly half 
a century. 


When you think of Writing think of Whiting 
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WHITING PAPER COMPANY 


NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO 























































Caroni Bitters. Are stamped with the hall-mark of genuine- | 
ness and originality. Constant users are our best friends. — | 
Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., New York, Gen’! Distrs. 








It’s the Oxvgen (in the form of peroxide of hydrogen) in 
Calox that renders it so perfect a cleanser and whitener of 
the teeth. Dentists advise its use. Physicians prescribe it. 
All Druggists, 25 cents 
Sample and Booklet free on request 


McKESSON & ROBBINS - NEW YORK 





Ask for the Calox Tooth Brush, 35c. 















A Happy Marriage 


Depends largely on a knowl- 
edge of the whole truth 
about self and sex and their 
relation to life and health, 
This knowledge does not 
come intelligently of itself, 
nor correctly from ordinary, 
every-day sources, 


SEXOLOGY 


(1ilustrated) 


by William HU. Walling, A.M., M.D. imparts in a clear, 
wholesome way in one volume ° 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have, 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have. 
= Allin one volume. Illustrated, $2, postpaid. 
“ FaTHER, did mother accept you the Write for ‘‘Other People’s Opinions’”’ and Table of Contents. 


Practise self-control; and soon 
You will shame the busy bees 
By your active afternoon. 
[“‘ James, the cheese.] 


Buck up, luncher; don’t be blue. 
Bow to Diet’s ruthless will. 
I can do it. You can, too. 
[“ James, the bill.’’] 
—The London Globe. 


Something In It 
WILLIE: Paw, what is a stable govern- 
ment? 
Paw: When the party in power dis- 
plays horse sense, my son. 
—Cincinnati Enquirer. 











first time you proposed to her?” Puritan Pub. Co., 776 Perry Bldg., Phila., Pa. 


“Yes, my dear, but since then any pro- ener — —— = 
posal that I have ever made she has 
scornfully rejected.” 
—Detroit Free Press. 








Misplaced Precision 


“Oh, I just love cake, and it’s awfully 





= nice!” cried littke Dorothy, regarding 
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her chocolate-frosted dessert with high 
approval. 

“You should not say you ‘love cake,’” 
reproved her mother; “ say you ‘ like’ it; 
and don’t say ‘awfully’; say ‘very.’ 
Don’t say ‘nice,’ but ‘good.’ And, by 
) the way, the word ‘just’ should be 
omitted, and also the ‘oh.’ Now, my 
dear, repeat the sentence correctly.” 

“T like cake; it is very good,” repeated 
Dorothy. 

“Treat is 
mother. 

But Dorothy was far from being satis- 
fied. “It sounds as if I was speaking of 
bread,” she said, with an air of disgust. 

—Youth’s Companion. 





FOR 
HEALTH 


HOSPITALITY 
AND GOOD CHEER 


much better,” said her 


Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s Bitters are appe 
tizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 25 cts, in stamps 


J} C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 
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WHAT IT IS WHAT IT MEANS 


By JOHN BARRETT 


Direetor General of the Pan-American Union; 
. former U. 8S. Minister to Panama 

An up-to-date Handbook, cloth bound, handsomely 
printed, 120 pages, 80 half-tene illustrations, maps, 
diagrams, etc., giving just the data every traveler, 
student and general seeker of information desires. 
Price $1.00 net. If you cannot obtain it of your 
bookseller, order it of “Publicity Dept. “L,’” Pan- 
American Union, Washington, D. C. Postage will 
be prepaid. 




















Making Law-Abiding Citizens 
Law Breakers 

There are to-day millions of intelli- 
gent American citizens who have lost 
confidence in the so-called old school 
doctors, chiefly as a result of the signal 
failure of these physicians to cure them. 
A large number of these persons had 
received the death sentence from the 
allopathic doctors, who had pronounced 
them suffering from one of the so-called 
incurable diseases. In the hour of their 
despair, they turned to one of the newer 
schools or methods of cure and found 
health, happiness and added years of 
useful service. 

Now largely because of their failure 
and of the success of the newer systems, 
the privilege-seeking political doctors, 
from the Atlantic to the Pacific, are to- 
day demanding legislation that will take 
from these people the right and the 
power longer legally to employ the suc- 
cessful practitioners. Such legislation 














For Sleeping Outdoors 


or with open windows 
use JAEGER Camelhair 
Blankets, or a JAEGER 
Patented Sleeping Bag. 
Also get JAEGER Night- 
shirts or Pajamas and 
complete your outfit with 
a pair of JAEGER Bedsocks 
and a sleeping Hood. 
Nothing like it for per- 
fect comfort and invig- 
oration. 


Booklet and sam- 
ples on request 





Dr.Jaeger'sS.W.S.Co.’sOwnStores 
New York: 306 Fifth Ave., 22 Maiden Lane 


Brooklyn: 504 Fulton St. Boston: 324 Boylston St. 
Phila.: 1516 Chestnut St. Chicago: 126 N. State St. 
Agents in all Principal Cities 















The first real limited train, The Pennsylvania 
Limited, between New York and Chicago, came into 


existence in the same period that LIFE commenced 
its merry race. 


It has been performing its daily service to the 
public with promptness and regularity for thirty years, 
improving each year in all the appointments that 
make for popularity. It is more popular now than at 
any time within its three decades of successful opera- 
tion. It is particularly attractive to ladies and chil- 
dren on account of the special features provided for 
their accommodation. 


There are other trains with all the limited feat- 
ures, notably the Broadway Limited—20 hours be- 
tween New York and Chicago—the Chicago Limited, 
the 24-Hour St. Louis. Every one of these trains 
is an example of the highest advancement made in 
transportation in thirty years. 


All of these Pennsylvania Railroad limited trains 
leave from and arrive at Pennsylvania Station, 7th 
Avenue and 32nd Street, New York, one block from 
Broadway—a station which holds the admiration of 
the world. 











would inevitably make law-loving citi- 
zens law-breaking citizens, for man’s 
health is something so intimate and 
precious to him that if such laws were 
passed and he fell sick, he would most 
certainly try to obtain relief from the 
practitioner who had cured him, rather 
than go to the legally protected doctors 
who had failed to give him relief. Now 
any legislation that makes law-abiding 
citizens law-breaking citizens is im- 
moral legislation and inimical to the 
spirit of free institutions, of justice, and 
of human rights.—Medical Freedom. 
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you’vE GOT TO STOP 
RUNNING WITH THAT FAST CROWD!” 








Sire: 





Joys of 
Living 


YOU can instantly 
play, without 
practice, the most 
exquisite composi- 
tions that were ever 
written, with all the 
delicacy and fidelity 
of interpretation 
that the Masters intended on the 


KRANICH and BACH 
PLAYER PIANO 


The highest grade Player Piano in the 
World built compleiely in one Factory. 
Two handsome booklets and an amusing 
little narrative (illustrated) entitled 
“Mascagni and the Organ Grinder,”’ 
sent postpaid to all requesting catalog. 

You can buy upon 
convenient month- 
ly payments if de- 
sired. 


Kranich & Bach 
New York 








For a Winter Trip BERMUDA 
A charming little island world only 48 hours from New York. 


Climate mild but invigorating. Superb driving, saddle rid- 
ing, golf, tennis, yachting and sea bathing. The well known 


PRINCESS HOTEL 


provides true comfort in full measure: Modern service through- 
out, including electric light, telephones, grillroom, tiled swim- 
ming pool. Open December to May. 


HOWE & TWOROGER, Mgrs., HAMILTON, BERMUDA. 








FOR THE NEW YEAR. 
To clients all, both far and near, 
We wish fat wads and best of cheer; 
If you want more, 
The ‘“Rad-Bridge” score 
Will bring to you a‘glad New Year. } 
NEW “BASKET WEA VE” PLAYING CARDS 
Patented 1910. Same quality, size, assortment of colors as our famou 
Linenand Velour cards. 25c and 35c postpaid. Samples free. For 
en cents in stamps (less than cost) we send our sample wallet of 
Bridge accessories, “The standard of the Bridge world.” 
Dept. L..RADCLIFFE & CO., 144 Pear! 8t.. New York) 




















How Mr. Pepys Spent 
New Year's Day 


(From the Diary of Samuel Pepys, 
1667-68.) 

January 1st.—Up, and all the morning 
in my chamber making up some accounts 
against this beginning of the New Year, 
and so about noon abroad with my wife, 
who was to dine with W. Hewer and 
Willet at Mrs. Pierce’s, but I had no 
mind to be with them, for I do clearly 
find that my wife is troubled at my 
friendship with her and Knepp, and so 
dined with my Lord Crew, with whom 
was Mr. Browne, Clerk of the House of 
Lords, and Mr. John Crew. Here was 
mighty good discourse, as there is al- 
ways: and among other things my Lord 
Crew did turn to a place in the Life of 
Sir Philip Sidney, wrote by Sir Fulke 
Greville, which do foretell the present 
condition of this nation, in relation to 
the Dutch, to the very degree of a 
prophecy; and is so remarkable that I 
am resolved to buy one of them, it be- 
ing, quite throughout, a good discourse. 

Thence I to White Hall, and there 
walked up and down the house a while, 
and do hear nothing of anything done 
further in this business of the change of 
Privy-counsellors; only I hear that Sir 
G. Savile, one of the Parliament Com- 
mittee of Nine, for examining the ac- 
counts, is by the King made a lord, the 
Lord Halifax; which, I believe, will dis- 
please the Parliament. By and by I met 
with Mr. Brisband; and having it in my 
mind this Christmas to (do what I never 
can remember that I did) go to see the 
manner of the gaming at the Groome- 
Porter’s, I having in my coming from 
the playhouse stepped into the two Tem- 
ple-halls, and there saw the dirty ’pren- 
tices and idle people playing; wherein I 
was mistaken, in thinking to have seen 
gentlemen of quality playing there, as I 
think it was when I was a little child, 
that one of my father’s servants, John 
Bassum, I think, carried me in his arms 
thither. 

I did tell Brisband of it, and he did 
lead me thither, where, after staying 
an hour, they begun to play at about 
eight at night, where to see how differ- 
ently one man took his losing from an- 
other, one cursing and swearing, and an- 
ether only muttering and grumbling to 
himself, a third without any apparent 
discontent at all: to see how the dice 
will run good luck in one hand, for half 
an hour together and another have no 
good luck at all: to see how easily here, 
where they play for nothing but guinnys, 
a hundred pounds is won or lost: to see 
two or three gentlemen come in there 
drunk and putting their stock of gold to- 
gether, one twenty-two pieces, the second 
four, and the third five pieces ; and these 
to play -one with another,- and - forget 
how much each of them brought, but he 
that brought the twenty-two thinks that 
he brought no more than the rest: to see 
the different humors of gamesters to 
change their luck, when it is bad, how 
ceremonoius they are as to call for new 
dice, to shift their places, to alter their 
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The Standard for 100 Years 


Over 100 years ago, at a time when 
the chemist was conscientiously at his 
best, the first ounce of 


ED. PINAUD’S 
HAIR TONIC 


(Eau de Quinine) 
was manufactured in the Paris Labora- 


tories of ED. PINAUD. 

That original formula has never 
varied by so much asa hair’s breadth. 
Each individual ingredient, scientifically 
proportioned, has been retained. ED. PINAUD’S Eau de 
Quinine is recognized as a standard article for the good of 
the scalp and hair. It removes dandruff, keeps the scalp 
clean and helps maintain a normal, vigorous growth of 
the hair. 

Men and women rely upon it, not only for its healthful 
properties but for its pure and delicate perfume. Their 
children are taught its use as a refined habit. _It is put up 
in two sizes—50c. and $1.00. 

The name of ‘‘ED. PINAUD” upon the bottle insures 
a positive knowledge of quality. 

There may be much in a ‘‘name”’ if the name is one 
long honored. 











Send 10c. for a testing bottle of this delightful preparation. 


PARFUMERIE ED. PINAUD 


707 ED. PINAUD BUILDING, NEW YORK 


manner of throwing, and that with great 
industry, as if there was anything in it: 
to see how some old gamesters that have 
no money now to spend as formerly, do 
come and sit and look on, as among 
cthers, Sir Lewis Dives, who was here, 
and hath been a great gamester in his 
time: to hear their cursing and damning 
to no purpose, as one man trying to 
throw a seven if he could, and, failing 





For Real Shirt Stud Comfort 


Send for this to show the quick- 
TRIAL MODEL ness and conveni- 
MAILED FREE ence of 


LARTER 


SHIRT STUDS 


{LARTER VEST BUT TONS 
**Save Time and Worry for MeninaHury” |. 
Well-dressed om ps them for social and business duties, 
erie Ste Rin nds rarsk Sto on the bach, Mi nota 
your jeweler's, writeus. G : [fan dent ever hap- 
pens to the back of a Larter Stud or Button, a new one is 
given in exchange. , 
Write for Trial Model and Booklet illustrating the correct jew- 








elry for men and many of the immense variety of Larter styles. 
LARTER & SONS, 32 Maiden Lane, New York 
Manufacturing Jewelers 
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to do it after a great many throws, cried 


he would be damned if ever he flung 
seven more while he lived, his despair 
of throwing it being so great, while 


others did it as their luck served almost 
every throw: to see how persons of the 
best quality do here sit down, and play 
with people of any, though meaner; and 
to see how people in ordinary clothes 
shall come hither, and play away one 
hundred, or two or three hundred 
guinnys, without any kind of difficulty: 
and lastly, to see the formality of the 
Groome-Porter, who is their judge of all 
disputes in play and all quarrels that 
may arise therein, and how his under- 
officers are there to observe true play at 
each table, and to give new dice, is a 
consideration I never could have thought 
had been in the world, had I not now 
seen it. 





Break the “13” Spell 


E by welcoming the New Year witha bottle of 


and keep a supply on hand to work its charm. ‘‘ The 
Round of the Clock ’’ will thea show no day during 1913 


without its compensation, comfort and content. 
Make Evans’ Ale your health and pleasure 






promoter for the New Year 
From a bottle to a barrel of ten dozen at nearest Grocer or 


Dealer or C. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N.Y. 


1913 


















ore Sets 
unr LT) ee Deep 
Underground in the 


Garbage Receiver Ground 
ie Saves the battering of your ean and scatter- 

ing of garbage from pounding out frozen 

Open with the Foot. contents. 9 years in practical use. It 
pays tolook us up. Sold direet from factory. 





No Freezing. Guaranteed. Send for circular. 
Cc. H. STEPHENSON, Mfr.. 46 Farrar St.. Lynn, Mass. 








ATENTS ‘HEiiter 
FEE RETURNED 
Send sketch for free search of Patent Office Records. How to 
Obtain a Patent and What to Invent with list of inventions wanted 

and prizes offered for inventions sent free. Patents advertised free. 
VICTOR J. EVANS & CO., Washington, D. C. 
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The Sweet 


Nature Gives 
to Children 


SMAI 





ON’T blame the 

children for want- 
ing sweets. Their system 
demands them. Instead 
of candy, however, give 
them something equally 
good, something really 
healthful and nourish- 
ing. This you’ll find in 
Nature’s sweetmeat— 


Dromedary 


From the 


Wherever you buy them, Dromedary Dates come to you direct from 
The special dustproof carton in which 
they are neatly layered and wrapped, keeps them clean, soft and fresh, 
with all their original richness retained. Try them; then you will know 


the finest Arabian date palms. 













that 












Dates 


Garden of Eden 


what you have missed in buying the 
usual dry bulk dates from an open 
wooden box. 

If your grocer or fruit dealer hasn't 

Dromedary Dates, we will send you 
Sample Size Package on receipt of 10c. 
Eat Dromedary Dates as they come from the pack- 
age; or make them into many delicious 
dishes that everyone in the family will 
enjoy—buns, muffins, waffles, bread, or 
souffiés and puddings. Send your dealer's 
name and receive 


Unique Book of Prize 
Recipes— FREE 


Ask your dealer also for Dromedary Figs, 

and particularly for DROMEDARY CO- 

COANUT , the new kind of prepared cocoa- 

nut, put up in a new package that keeps it 
é ly fresh. ple on request. 





The Latest 
Dromedary 
Product 





THE HILLS BROS. CO., Dept. 9, Beach & Washington Sts., New York 


Genius 

An artist who spent a great part of 
his life in the Latin Quarter tells of the 
frugality of a Frenchman who lived on 
a pension of five francs a week, involv- 
ing a curious system, which the French- 
man thus explained: 

“Eet is simple, vaire simple! Sunday 
I go to house o: a good friend, and 
zere I dine so extraordinaire and eat so 
vaire much I need no more till Vednes- 
day. On zat day I have at my restauront 
one large, vaire large, dish of tripe and 
some onion. I abhor ze tripe, yes, and 
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ze onion also, and togezzer zey make me 
so ill as I have no more any appetite 
Eet is vaire simple!” 
—Tit-Bits. 


till Sunday. 





Ture Duke de told 
that two ladies of the court had a quar- 


rel and had cast all kinds of invectives 


Roquelaure was 


at each other. “Did they call each 
other homely?” asked the Duke. 
“No, my lord!” 


“ All right; then I will see that they 


become reconciled.” 
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Birthdays 


Life’s Thirtieth Anniversary 
More fortunate than I at birth, 
You made an instant hit, 
And ever since you’ve proved your 
worth 
With e’er increasing wit; 

And now you're thirty! I wish 
Might places change with you, 
Cast off the years and time defy, 

And be but thirty, too! 


a 


You’re old as publications go, 
Few reach your age, I vow, 

But you'll be young, all of us know, 
A hundred years from now! 

Ah, if the same could but be true 
With us whom you delight, 

We would not ev’ry birthday view 
With more and more affright! 


When one is seventeen he longs 
To reach to man’s estate, 

Majority he greets with songs, 
And feels proud and elate; 

But later when Time’s on him told 
And he nears the last rung, 

He wishes people were born old, 
And steadily grew young! 


These birthdays! When a fellow’s past 
His youth and middle age, 

And feels each one may be his last 
And take him off the stage, 

Ah, then they come on flying feet, 
And filled are with regret— 

Don’t me with birthday wishes greet, 
I would my age forget! 

Henry Waldorf Francis. 









The Kind 


that Never Fails 
Well lathered 


A man is more than half shaved 


VULCAN-SET 
SHAVING BRUSHES 
make perfect lather and put it as it 


should be, where it should be. Re- 


sult: A perfect shave. 
DEMAND VULCAN-SET BRUSHES 
PRICES BELOW COMPETITION 


JOHN L. WHITING -J. J. ADAMS CO. 


BOSTON, U.S.A. 
Brush Manefacturers for Over 100 Years and the Largest in the World 




















or just whiskey? 


The Gibson Distilling C 
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Faithless Hope 


The effort to find out what is the 
matter with our newspapers is assured- 
ly entertaining. Every one who is 
trying to get us better newspapers has 
our best wishes and our godspeeds, 
but, by no means, our unalloyed faith 
in a satisfactory result. 

It would be beautiful if, in this 
nation that thinks of nothing but 
money and clothes and power and 
show, we had newspapers that thought 
of something else, but isn’t it too much 
to expect prior to the millennium? 
The suspicion arises that, for one 
thing, our goodly reformers start 
wrong. They long for the pristine 
days and the pristine editors. They 
forget that, no matter how fair and 
glamorous a name may be brought 
forward as a model for our latter-day 
tribunes—be it Greeley or Dana or 
Bennett or whoever—he was consid- 
ered pretty poor picking by many of his 
contemporaries. These historical per- 
sonages, now long accepted at the value 
put upon them by their friends, may 
yet be trotted forth once too often, 
and some revolutionary historian, like 
Ferrero, will set himself the task of 
proving that they were all ordinary 
mortals like the rest of us, or at least 
not so violently extraordinary as to 
warrant us in apotheosizing them. 

In the meantime the papers have to 
come out every day. No matter 
whether the editors have ideas or not, 
they must express opinions in time to 
catch the editions. The defense of 
the newspapers that the people demand 


. 


| 


what they are getting is trite but true. 
Those who wonder what kind of shoe- 
strings the Countess of Muddlehead 
wore at the ball of the Duke de Non- 
compos must be given the information 


regardless of the cable tolls. Those 
who want to read a half dozen columns 
about Roosevelt every day must be 
supplied. Those who want their news 
served as fiction or their fiction served 
as news cannot be overlooked. 









Bellappy& Well 
While Traveling 


PREVENTED 

STOPPED 
OTHERSILL'’S, after thorough tests, is now officially 
adopted by practically all the Great Lakes and New 
York Steamship Companies running south and many 

Transatlantic lines. 

Three years ago Mr. Mothersill gave a personal demon- 
stration of his remedy on the English Channel, Irish Sea and 
the Baltic, and received unqualified endorsement from leading 
papers and such people as Bishop Taylor Smith, Lord North- 
cliff, and hosts of doctors, bankers and professional men. 
Letters from personages of international renown—people we 
all know—together with much valuable information, are con- 
tained in an attractive booklet which will be sent free upon 
receipt of your name and address. . 

Mothersill’s is guaranteed not to contain cocaine, morphine, 
opium, chloral, or any coal-tar products. A soc box is sufficient 
for twenty-four hours; $1.00 box for a Transatlantic voyage. 
Your druggist keeps Mothersill’s or will obtain it for you from 
his wholesaler. If you have any trouble getting the genuine, 
send direct to the Mothersill Remedy Co., 405 Scherer Bldg., 
Detroit, Mich. Also at 19 St. Bride St., London; Montreal, 
New York, Paris, Milan, Hamburg. 
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One Hundred Years 
Ago 


(The following is an account of the 
principal events that happened in the 
world in the year 1r8&12—a_ century 
ago.) 

The English under Wellington cap- 
tured Ciudad Rodrigo, and began to 
press hard on the French in Spain. 
Badajos, held by the French under Gen- 
erzl Phillippon, stormed by the British 
after a fight in which five thousand men 
fell. American privateers began to prey 
on British commerce. June 18 war be 
gan between America and _ England. 
The first contest was between the Amer- 
ican ship President and the British ship 
Blandina; the Blandina escaped. The 
Essex, Captain David Porter, and with 
Midshipman David C. Farragut, aged 
thirteen, on board, captured a British 
transport, with two hundred soldiers, 
and forced the Alert to surrender. The 
United States frigate Constitution sunk 
the British frigate Guerriére, but the 
3ritish Poictiers captured the American 
sloop Wasp. Other naval duels ended 
in favor of American ships. Decatur, 
commanding the frigate United States, 
took the Macedonian, while the Consti- 
tution captured the Java. President 
Madison refused the services of Gen- 
eral Andrew Jackson; Jackson there- 
upon organized an independent corps, 
which was reluctantly accepted when re- 
\etses came. General Hull led the 
Americans to Canada, and was defeated 
at Mackinaw. Hull surrendered De- 
troit to Brock, British governor of Up- 
per Canada, who had formed an alli- 
ance with the Indians Fort Dearborn 
(Chicago) was burned by the Indians 
and the settlers massacred. In a bat- 
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I Want to Give You 
‘“‘Human Energy” 


My book explains the laws governing right exercise 
—some of them for the first time. It shows clearly and 
concisely why a few minutes daily of movements 
scientifically directed to reach your internal organs— 
all of which are muscular—will do infinitely more for 
your health and strength than hours of random exercise. 

I offerit to you free, because I want you to under- 
stand the principles underlying The Thompson Course, 
which has brought thousands of men from uncertain 
health and inefficiency into fuller, more useful and 
serener life. 

Sooner or later you will adopt the principles of my 
Course—all men of sedentary life will. You will find 
“Human Energy” a real contribution to the science of 
making the most of oneself. It is startling, yet ob- 
viously true. Sending for it puts you under no obliga- 
tion, except to read it as though it were written by a 
friend. 


Suite 96, Exchange Building, Worcester, Mass. 











J. EDMUND THOMPSON 
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tle near Fort George, on October 13, 
General Brock was killed, but the Amer- 
icans were forced to retreat. Dearborn 
made a fruitless attempt to invade 
Canada. 

On June 22 Napoleon, with over six 
hundred thousand men, began his dis- 
astrous Russian campaign. The Rus- 
sians devastated the country as they re- 
tired before his advance. At Smo- 
lensk they inflicted upon the French a 
loss of fifteen thousand, fired the city, 
and retreated. The French, stricken 
with disease, suffering from lack of food, 
and beset on all sides by the Russians, 





Waiting for You in 


ALIFORNIA 


are all the flowered vistas of Sum- 
merland to make you forget that you 
have left real winter behind—all the 
sparkle of a welcoming, sea, all the 
brilliance of bracing sunshine. 

You’re going?—good! And here’s the three- 


day, hundred-per cent. train a-waiting--the 
pioneer de luxe 


Golden State Limited 


via Rock Island Lines 
— No Excess Fare — 


the train that takes all the tedium out of travel 
—the train that melts winter into summer for 
you—beginning its wizard work every evening 
from Chicago or St. Louis—running by level 
ways and the direct route of lowest altitudes 
—giving you a peep into the real romance 
of modern journeying. Berths,cooking,service, 
music—they’re all blended to make you glad 
you’re going—to put you in your best mood 
when you get there! 


The through fast ‘Californian’ and other good 
trains with standard and tourist sleeping cars, every 
day from Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, St. 
Joseph, Omaha and Memphis for the Pacific Coast. 

Beautiful free booklet sent on request 
L. M. ALLEN, Passenger Traffic Manager 


Room 241 La Salle Station, Chicago 


Rock 
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pushed on toward Moscow. At Boro 
dino, after a desperate battle, Napoleon 
won a disastrous victory; nearly a hun- 
dred thousand men fell on both sides. 
The French entered Moscow, but with- 
in a few hours the city was in flames 
—fired by the Russians at the order of 
the governor, Rostoptchin. Russian 
peasants slaughtered thousands of 
French _ stragglers. Napoleon’s peace 
overtures being rejected, he was com- 
pelled to evacuate Moscow, after blow- 
ing up the Kremlin. The retreat of 
the French was worse than the battles, 
and thousands of them perished from 
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Park.—* Miss Princess,’’ with Lina Abar- 

e banell and Robert Warwick. Notice later. 

Playhouse.—“ Little Women.” Agreeable 

ad Ee | stage version of Louisa M. Alcott’s famous 
story of girl-life in New England. 


Republic.—Last week of ‘‘ The Governor's 





7 e Lady.” Miss Emma Dunn and good cast in 
utomo ile | 1res elasco production of fairly interesting 
American drama. 
The worth of a tire is measured in miles. That’s why it’s easy to measure rege gine See ged 0 seen 
the worth of Kelly-Springfield Tires— with their mileage averaging a ete Mi le - — a ein al aaa 
se , > » < > 9AVer: > ile- > > AVer: " ire yresentatic e e -O “ay. 
thousand or two better than the average mileage of the average tire. ites eal Midlie Mate Selina” Ute 


> ,?? ex 2S > ig 
\% KELLY-SPRINGFIELD TIRE COMPANY, 20 Vesey Street, New York E - ae and burlesque on big 
Branch offices in New York, Chicago, Philadelphia, Boston, St. Louis, Detroit, Cincinnati, San Francisco, ae ivigg ee Albi pill whe ¥ , 
Los Angeles , Cleveland, Baltimore, Seattle, Atlanta, Akron, O., Buffalo. } eber’s.— Ali pe, sy Mr. Joseph 
The Hearn Tire & Rubber Co., Columbus, Ohio. Bering Tire & Rubber Co., Houston, Texas. Brown Totten. Notice later. 
Boss Rubber Co., Denver, Colo. Todd Rubber Co., New Haven, Conn. Winter Garden.—Gertrude Hoffman in 
Southern Hdwe. & Woodstock Co., Ltd., New Orleans, La. Atkinson Tire & Supply Co., Jacksonville, Fla. ‘Broadway to Paris.” Girls and rag-time 
Savell Davis Rubber Works, Augusta andSavannah, Ga. C. D. Franke & Co., Charleston, S. C. oe ew — ‘ ie ; 
vaiore. 
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Cue lope fieatre ; T t r 

Astor.—‘‘ Hawthorne of the U. S. A.” ; = O i O 


Mr. Douglass Fairbanks demonstrating that 
any young American could settle humorously 


C7 
the Balkan question now vexing all Europe. Ail! 
Belasco.—‘ Years of Discretion,” by Fred- 


erick and Fanny Locke Hatton. 


Broadway.—“ The Red Petticoat.’’ Musi- rs 
eal farce with Helen Lowell. Reasonably 
amusing. 

















Casino.—Mme. Trentini in ‘‘ The Firefly.’ 
Muical and well sung comic operetta. 
Century.—Last week of “ The Daughter 
of Heaven.” Loti’s drama with Chinese . 
characters, costumes and spectacle. Impres- . “ 
dante steed <8 premeatotien. Y This is not our statement, but 
Children’s. — “ Racketty-Packetty House.” \ ° 2 
Cohan’s.—* Broadway Jones.’’ Diverting the deliberate opinion of one of 
and well acted farcical comedy of the day. | ° . ° The 
Comedy.—" Fanny's First Play.” Inge- || the most renowned scientists in the 
nious and original satire of the British mid- | h Eve 
dle classes by Mr. George Bernard Shaw. | a | e 
r classes by Mz. George Bernard Shaw. _ world. Read the entire statement: “ig 
ley Manners and with Laurette Taylor as i cic 


the star. Noticed under “Drama.” *“‘We have tested beers repeatedly, =e I 
‘ieeea hueie in The placing the bottles in the direct sage 
Daly’s—" The Question.” See “ Drama.” i sunlight, and testing the same after Octo’ 
titinge.—** Within the Law.” iteresti Ty ° ® . , 
and oa acted feos Man melodrama. i iy ~ f one, two, three and five minutes rm 
Empire.—Maude Adams in Mr. Barrie’s - exposure, found that the beer with I il tt 
delightful ‘‘ Peter Pan.” A joy to young, d fi ° a 
old and middle-aged. three and five minutes exposure 


Forty-cighth Street.—Mr. William Collier | H HH became undrinkable on account of 
in “Never Say Die.”’ Amusing farcical 


comedy with Mr. Collier’s fun-making as the ! the peculiar odor developed. The 
main feature. a é ‘ H 

Fulton—" The Yellow Jacket.” Original tb detrimental effect of light upon —_ 
and amusing demonstration of Chinese dra- ‘ beer can be successfully counter- For t 


home 


a ne ay! alia Ss acted by the employment of brown Welc 
zaiety.—“* Stop Thief! Notice later. ~ 
Garden.—Mr. John E. Kellerd in “‘ Ham- : or dark colored glass bottles, and D 
let.””. Sincere and not at all discreditable. . 

; ERs yaar The ‘Caumtieeig.” “? ‘ Tate such bottles, are therefore, recom- Orde 


Roberts. See “‘ Drama.” —_ mendable.’’— Wahl - Henius Insti- to get 


bottle 


Globe.—*‘ The Lady of the Slipper.” The F tute of Fermentology. bottle 


Cinderella story done into amusing musical The | 

piece with Elsie Janis and Messrs. Montgom- i : he 

ery and Stone. It is not enough that beer be brewed pure, it Welch 
Harris.—“* Cheer Up.” Notice later. 

4 . 7: u e Kept pure. 

Hippodrome.—** Under Many Flags.’’ Bai- must b k ithe 


anne tine ee a Many Americans prefer beer in a light bottle. Most 


Hudson.—Mrs. Fiske in “The High brewers follow the course of least resistance. The 
Road,” by Mr. Edward Sheldon, American 


problem play of sex. Interesting and well Light starts decay even in pure beer. Dark glass The onl 


done. " ° = . 
Knickerbocker. — ‘Oh! Oh! Delphine.” gives the best protection against light. 


Amusing and well presented musical show Schlitz is sold in Brown Bottles to Bound in 
from the French. j 1 ; Pages. Illy 
Little. — Afternoons, “Snow White and j * j protect its purity from the brewery to plied by th 
the Seven Dwarfs.” Prettily staged fairy j your glass. W. B. NV 
play for children. Evenings, ‘‘ Rutherford — 
and Co.” Notice later. P | — 
Lyric.—Mr. Sam Bernard in “ All for 
the Ladies.” Notice later. See that crown or cork A’ 
Manhattan Opera House.—‘‘ The Whip.” ° se 4 ”» To 2 
Elaborate English melodrama. Thrilling. is branded Schlitz. — 
Maxine Elliott’s.—*‘ Hindle Wakes.” Ex- slept 11 h 
cellent English company in interesting prob- Asthet 
lem play of English middle-class life. | that deep 
Moulin Rouge.—*“ Ziegfeld’s Follies.” De- » D 
. r Lome _ ra tone . ‘ 1] TSS ft 
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The 


Evening Beverage 


Welch’s brings back the autumn days 
and makes the long winter evenings 
cheerful when you gather about the fireside 
or the reading table. It holds the perfect 
October richness and ripeness of the finest 
Concord grapes. It fits right in with pop- 
ping corn, cracking nuts, making candy and 
all the other fun of the old and young folks. 










Welch's | 


“Che National Drink 


For the luncheon, dinner or reception in your 
home, or for the entertaining days of y our club 
Welch’sis a zestful and distinguishing feature. 


Do more than ask for ‘‘Grape Juice’’ 
Say ‘‘Welchs’’ and GET IT 


Orde: a case and keep your home supplied. If unable 
to get Welch's of your dealer we willship a trial dozen 
bottles, express prepaid east of Omaha, for $3. Sample 
bottle, mailed, 10c. Write for ourfree booklet of recipes. 


The Welch Grape Juice Co., Westfield, N. Y. 
Welch's is the ONLY grape juice recommended in the 
Westfield (Mass.) Book of Pure Foods 
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The Passenger Pigeon 


The only single book devoted solely to this 


now extinct bird 


Bound in cloth, stamped in gold, size 654 x 95 inches, 225 


pages. Illustrated. 
plied by the Author, 


W. B. MERSHON - 


—— 


Price $3.00 net. 





Postage prepaid. Sup- 


SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 





AS A SLEEP PRODUCER 


To the author of “‘A Plain American in England.” 
“Last evening I read your book until I cried, and then 
slept 11 hours. Fine this morning.” Joun Wituiams. 
Phang the book only costs 50c in all bookstores, this indicates 
t deep sleep can be had at less than 5c an hour. 


Doubleday, Page & Co., Garden City, N. Y. 











Rhymed Reviews 


In Other Words 


(By Franklin Adams. 
Page & Co.) 


Doubleday, 


You know this—who’s this—F. P. A.? 


A clever guy, believe me, Mawruss, 
What makes a living gettin’ gay 
With that there Latin feller, Haw- 


russ. 


Though reams of paper white as curds 
He spoils with lively, slangy lyrics, 
His last offense, “In Other Words,” 


Shall draw from me no panegyrics. 





For why? Because when Others write 


This 


And whacks away with keen delight 





Adams lifts his little hammer 


At petty faults in verse or grammar. 


He’s even japed with ME at times- 
A thing that plagues me past’ en- 
durance, 
For I was writing Deathless Rhymes 
When he was writing—Life Insur- 


ance! 


But now—ha! ha!—revenge I swear! 


My time has come! With laughter 
horrid 
Triumphantly I do declare 


That 


with “ torrid,” 


“forehead” does not rhyme 


Nor “false” with “halts,” nor 


‘ 


“wince’”’ with “ squints.” 
To damn such minor slips is folly? 
But look! this Adam person prints 
“Ti-nale” as a rhyme to “golly”! 


” 


He wants a word to wed to “ themes 


3ut will not zealously pursue it, 


So “triremes” needs must read 
“trirémes ”’— 


Now, honest, did he ought to do it? 


And yet I'll own that Hybla’s bees 

Distilled the dew his lips are wet 
with ; 

He sings as sweet Chicagoese 


As any bard that I have met with. 


His verse is clear and true; and lit 
With sparkling 


find it. 


mirth you'll ever 
Good sooth, he hath a pretty wit, 


And something deeper lies behind it. 


So young, so famed, so wise in lore !— 
Permit me, gentle Sirs and Madams: 

Though probably you’ve met before, 
I’m introducing Mr. Adams. 


Arthur Guiterman, 
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Reduce 


or 
Increase Your Weight 
—Perfect Your Figure 


Become my pupil and I will make you my friend. 
Devote fifteen minutes daily to my system and you can 
weigh what Nature intended. You can reduce any 
part of your figure burdened with superfluous flesh or 
build up any part that is undeveloped. The effect of 
my system can be concentrated on your hips, waist, 
limbs or any other portions of your body. 


My system tends to make a figure perfectly pro- 
portioned throughout—a full, rounded neck; shapely 
shoulders, arms and legs; a fine, fresh complexion; good 
carriage with erect poise and grace of movement. 


You Can Improve Your Health 


My system stimulates, reorganizes and regenerates the 
entire body. It helps transform the food into good 
rich blood. It strengthens your heart, lungs and other 
organs, benefiting all weaknesses and disorders, and 
generating vital force. 


My latest book, “The Body Beautiful,”” should be 
read by every woman and / will send it to you free. It 
explodes the fallacy that lack of beauty or health cannot 
be avoided. In it I explain how every woman can be 


VIGOROUS, HEALTHY and ATTRACTIVE. 


I have practised what I teach. In childhood I was 
puny and deformed. I have overcome all weaknesses by 
my own natural drugless methods. Millions of people 
have seen in me a living demonstration of my unique 
system of health culture and body-building. If you 

are weak, nervous, fat, thin, unshapely, 

rN tired, lacking vitality or in any other 

i respect not at your very best, I can 

4 surely be of service to you. 














My Guarantee 

With my ag book, “‘The Body Beautiful,” 
which is fully illustrated with photographs of 
myself explaining my system, I give full partic- 
ulars of my Guarantee Trial Plan, whereby you 
can test the value of my instruction without 
risking a single penny. 


Send two-cent stamp for “The Body 
Beautiful’’ and Trial Plan to-day. 


ANNETTE KELLERMANN 
Suite 901L 
12 W. 31st Street, New York 
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Rg® brillancy, grace’ and beauty make it | 
af.attractive and superior service for ban- | 
Awuets or formal occasions. Its durability | 


sakes it desirable for everyday use. 


= COPYRIGHT 191! BY 
A.M. MEISEY & CO. 


The wade pene is a guarantee ; 
getting the best there is in glasswat 


for i it. Our * ‘Hand Book for the“ 


Write for a copy. 


.H. Heisey & Co. 


Newark Ohio 


Wasted Talent 


The Alabama man who administered 
carbolic acid to his wife and three chil- 
dren in soothing syrup, cut his mother- 
in-law’s throat with a_grass_ sickle, 
burned his dog in a _ brush-pile fire, 
drowned the cat and canary in a kettle 
of boiling soap, and then committed sui- 
cide by opening his jugular vein, threw 
away talent that might have made him 
famous. Think what an energetic and 
accomplished vivisectionist he would 
have been had his capabilities been di- 


rected to that end.—The Herbalist. 











LIFE 
Books Received 


The Valiants of Virginia, by Hallie E. 


Rives. (Bobbs-Merrill Co. $1.35.) 

Italy in the Thirteenth Century, by 
Henry D. Sedgwick. (Houghton Mifflin 
Co., 2 vols. $5 each.) 


Poeiry and Dreams, by F. C. Prescott. 


(R. G. Badger. $1.00.) 
St. Anne of the Mountains, by Effie 
signell. R. G. Badger. $1.25.) 


Practical Reflections on the Figurative 
Art of Singing, by Giambattista Mancini. 
(R. G. Badger. $2.00.) 

Guide to the United States for the 
Jewish Immigrant, by John Foster Carr. 
(The Connecticut Daughters of the 
American Revolution. 15 cents.) 

Art, by Auguste Rodin. (Small, May- 
nard & Co. $7.50.) 

On the Tibur Road, by G. M. and G. 
Fr, Whicher. (Princeton University 
Press. $1.00.) 

Famous Pictures, by Charles L. Bar- 
stow. (The Century Co. 60 cents.) 

On the Way to Willowdale, by Robert 
Loveman. (A. J. Showalter Co.) 

Echoes from Vagabondia, by Bliss 
Carman. (Small, Maynard & Co. $1.00.) 

Cobb’s Anatomy, by Irvin S. Cobb. 
(George H. Doran Co. 75 cents.) 

In Other Words, by Franklin P. 
Adams. (Doubleday, Page & Co. $1.00.) 

Back Home, by Irvin S. Cobb. (George 
H. Doran Co. $1.25.) 

Woman in the United States, by Baron 
D’Estournelles de Constant. (A. M. 
Robertson. S8o cents.) 

The Star-Treader and Other Poems, by 
Clark Ashton Smith. (A. M. Robertson. 


$1.25.) 
The Fortunes of the Landrays, by 
Vaughan = Kester. Bobbs-Merrill Co. 
$1.35.) 


The Story of a Round House, by John 
Masefield. (Macmillan Co. $1.30.) 

The Woman Movement, by Ellen Key. 
(G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 


WANTED 


JONES has been engaged as Managing Editor of a new mag- | 
azine feature to be published daily in the CHICAGO 
RECORD-HERALD and other leading newspapers. He is | 
authorized to buy original stories (8,000 to 10,0co words 
each), original humor in prose or verse, humorous drawings or | 
comics of high grade and just enough cold cream and powder 
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PARIS 
GARTERS 


No metal 
can touch you 













Don’t pull up your : 





PARIS GARTERS | 


25¢ - 50¢ 
A. Stein & Company, Makers 


Chicago and New York 


ALLEN’S FOOT-EASE | 


Shake Into Your Shoes 
Allen’s Foot= Ease, the antiseptic powder | 


up — with . 
| 


ee Ne 








for the feet. It "relieves painful, swollen, 
smarting, tender, nervous feet, and instantly 
takes the sting out of corns and bunions. It’s 
the greatest comfort discovery of the 
*age. Allen’s Foot Ease makes tight-fitting j 
or new shoes feel easy. It isa certain relief 
for ingrowing nails, sweating, callous and 
tired, aching feet. We have over 30,000 
testimonials. TRY IT TO-DAY. Sold 
*“" everywhere 25c. Do not accept any sub- 
stitute. Sent by mail for 25c. in stamps. { 


TRIAL PACKAGE 
inch, F pe & sent by mail. Address, ! 


“tse dite’ » ALLEN S. OLMSTED, Le Roy, N.Y. 















and rouge to give the ‘“‘features’’ the freshness of life. Good | 


prices, spot cash and prompt replies are assured. Contributions 


not acceptable will be returned if postage is enclosed. | 


Address: JONES, 1530 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia [ 
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The ‘‘Different’’ 





My lovers have left me from 
time to time -——as fickle 
will—-but they always come back. 


Price in the U. S., 25 cts. 
Abroad at the regi tariff. 


THE SURBRUG COMPANY 





Cigarette 


lovers | 





























CANOEBIAL BLISS 





It’s Spreading Everywhere that 


The Auto 


Number of 


Life 


is coming next week. This 
is one of the monumentally 
magnificent numbers of the 
vear. 

One hundred pages. 

Ten cents everywhere. 


SPECIAL 
OFFER 


Enclosed find 

One Dollar 

(Canadian $1.13, 

Foreign $1.26). 

Send LIFE for 
three months to 


That Awfully Awful 
Number is speed- 
ing toward the 
Earth at the rate 
of a million feet 
asecond. Due 
March 25. 
Open only to new subscribers; no subscription 
renewed at this rate. This order must come to us 
o r direct; not through an agent or dealer 
{TIM LIFE, 17 West 31, New York 
J F ONEYEAR $5.00. (CANADIAN $5.52, FOREIGN $6.04.) 








‘Ligk * 


Januar y 2, 1913 
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